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TRUE TEEN STORIES 


WILL | ALWAYS 
HAVE TO LOVE HIM 
IN SECRET? 


TEEN STORIES 


SURPRISE KISS MAGIC- 
FOR KATHY! eine 
TEARDROPS 10! 


IN THE SNOW 


AMAZING *1 ART OFFER! 
2() Giant Wall Display Decorations 
In Full Color For Your Home 


Complete Set of Wide-Eyed Dancers and Decorations 
Magically Converts Walls Into Gaily Colored Room Setting 


ALL 20 ONLY *1 


Imagine decorating your home with these full-color, dynamic wide-eyed youths. You get 6 dancers, 
an electric guitar and a strummin’ guitar, a portable record player, 2 albums plus 2 records, a cherry 
flip soda, a phone, musical notes, an exciting sign and even a big transistor radio! The moment you 
mount these decorations in your room, you change its whole appearance and the entire room jumps 


with color and new excitement. 


It’s impossible for you to get the full effect of these spectac- 
ular decorations from the small black and white illustrations 
here. Only when you mount them on the walls of your own 
home can you fully appreciate their color, impact, and charm. 
And you can make literally hundreds of combinations to suit 
your own taste. We urge you to order now, while the supply 
lasts. 
Offer May Not Be Repeated This Season 

This beautiful, giant wall display of 22 magnificent, full color 
art prints will fill a wall at least 10 feet wide, and comes com- 
plete with decorating instructions for easy mounting! So be 
the first in your neighborhood to decorate your room with 
these colorful, exciting dancing youths. Hurry, order now! 
This offer may not be repeated this season. 
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SAVE! Order 2 sets of wall decor 
$2. (You save Postage.) Extra set ma’ 
gift. 
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Learn at home in 
your spare time! 


Enjoy good pay and 
prestige in a rapidly 
growing career field 


t Depew a field that lets you break away from dull 
day-to-day routine and lets you use your talents 
and personality to the fullest! Every day brings a 
fresh, new challenge...you meet a variety of people, 
youngsters and adults...you work with professional 
men and women...you enjoy running things in a 
prestige office atmosphere where you are often your 
“own boss.” 

There are excellent opportunities for Dental 
Assistants, either full-time or part-time — often 
near home. Women of all ages and backgrounds are 
earning good pay in this satisfying career. 


Train at home without 
interfering with your present work 


It’s easy to learn this fascinating work in your 
spare hours—without leaving home. Wayne's fa- 
mous Dental Assistant course includes lab and 
X-ray theory, personality development, reception- 
ist duties, patient psychology, chairside assistance 
and many other important subjects. You receive 
individual attention from highly experienced in- 
structors. All study materials and texts are in- 
cluded. The cost of this professional training is 
remarkably low and you can take full advantage of 
Wayne's tuition plan that lets you pay as you learn. 
—s. 


Send for Free 
illustrated booklet 


If you are interested in a career you can be 
proud of, send the coupon for this booklet 
which describes in word and picture the 
daily activities of the Dental Assistant and 
tells how Wayne trains you in the conven- 
ience of your own home. Wayne School, 
417 S. Dearborn, Chicago, Illinois 60605. 


BE A DENTAL 
ASSISTANT 


PS = ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee EK KF 


80. 


WAYNE SCHOOL 


417 S. Dearborn, Dept. 74-506 
Chicago, Illinois 60605 


Please send free booklet and full information about 
training at home for a ¢areer as a Dental Assistant. 
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JEALOUSY, FRUSTRATION, | 


LOVE-FEARS ---- YOUR GUIDE 


It hurts so much when you’re down, upset, moody, frightened. You think 
you'll never be happy. But this special guide can help you ease the pain! 


YOU MAY sometimes wish you could be less moody 
down-in the dumps and just plain bugged by some people 
and things. But often these emotions are normal and natural. 
You're not the only one who has them — everybody does. 
They're as much a part of your life as the food you eat or the 
bed you sleep in. And because, to a great degree, they're 
normal and natural, knowing about these emotions is an im- 
portant part of knowing about yourself. 

That's why we won't (and can't, really) show you a way of 
stopping all your jéalousy, frustration, anger and love-fears. 
What we can and will do is tell you about some teens who've 
learned to live with these emotions. Their experiences — 
and our advice — may help you understand and handle 
these emotions yourself! But best of all — our hints Will show 
you how you can make these feelings work for you! 


There are all sorts of jealous feelings. For example, there's 
Sally's kind. Sally likes David and David likes Doris. Sally 
tried everything to get him to ask her out. She cut bangs 
(like Doris) because she knows that David thinks they're 
feminine. She learned about cars because they're his hobby. 
She joined the school student council because he's a mem- 
ber. But David still likes Doris best. 

Sally can’t stand seeing David and Doris together. She 
hates Doris and almost hates David, too! She's tempted to 
say mean things about Doristo the other kids and can't 
help thinking of ways to hurt her. Sally feels that jealousy 
is bad and she’s ashamed of her feelings. But that only 
makes her feel worse —and does nothing to control her 
jealousy! 


At some time or other (perhaps right now,) you've had 
jealous feelings, to. But there are two kinds of jealous emo- 
tions, and one of them is the extreme kind like Sally's. Sally's 
jealousy absolutely overwhelmed her. Everything she did, she 
did because of it. She could think of nothing else. She couldn't 
appreciate other people...or anything in her life... because 
jealousy ruled her. 

But there is another kind of jealousy, a normal kind that 
many people may experience at some time in their lives. It 
can happen because your best friend has started dating and 
suddenly doesn’t have as much time for you... because your 
sister is prettier... because your brother gets more attention 
. . . because someone in your class is studying less but gett- 
ing better grades. Normal jealousy makes you feel a bit en- 
vious and upset — but the eat-your-heart-out extreme kind 
makes you feel depressed and guilty and often filled with hate 
for the person you're jealous of. 


Often the reasons you give yourself for that extreme kind 
of jealousy aren't the real ones! We'll try to explain... 


When you have a cold, the fever and how you feel are 
symptoms. But they aren’t the cause of the cold! The cause 
might have been the weather or poor resistance or the fact 


that you caught germs from somebody. Jealousy works in 
pretty much the same way. 

When it’s extreme, it's a symptom, too! What really causes 
it?...The way you feel about yourselj! Jealousy is the out- 
ward sign of your inner doubts about yourself. In fact, this is 
often the reason for any extreme emotion. Sally wouldn't be 
half as jealous of Doris if she felt more confident, if she didn’t 
feel that Doris might be better in some way. She wouldn't 
feel the way she does if she thought there was any chance of 
David liking her. 

Jealousy — the real eat-your-heart-out-kind — is impossible 
if you believe in yourself ...if you think that even though you 
don't have something now — you will someday because you 
deserve to. 

But when you do get jealous —you want to know what to 
do! So here are some hints on how to handle your jealousy (no 
matter what kind it is)... 

... REALIZE THAT SOME THINGS CAN'T BE CHANGED! 
You will never have all the things you want. Everybody won't 
think or feel or be the way you wish they would. It would 
be nice to think that everything has a happy ending — but 
sometimes it doesn’t. Sally may never get David, no matter 
how hard she tries— only because David formed certain 
likes and dislikes way before he ever met her that have no- 
thing to do with her. He may like brown-eyed girls and Sally's 
eyes are blue. It's nothing personal. 

But there is a good side to that which you should keep 
in mind... There would be no excitement and unexpected 
treats in your life if you could control everything! And there 
would be no pride and sense of accomplishment when you 
did earn something if everything came to you automatically! 

... REALIZE YOUR JEALOUSY CAN WORK FOR YOU! How? 
...It makes you want to try to make yourself prettier and 
more interesting. It can make you build up your talents and 
improve your personality. For example, if you're jealous of 
another girl's pretty clothes, that may be just enough “push” 
to make you learn to sew. And eventually you can (and usu- 
ally do) jump one step ahead of people who take themselves 
for granted and feel they don’t have to try! 

Sally's jealousy could have worked for her if she'd let it! 
If she weren't jealous would she ever have joined the stu- 
dent council or learned about cars? Probably not. But if she 
had thought of jealousy in a constructive way, she might 
have thought of all the other boys who dig cars—and 
worked at getting a date with one of them! Or she might have 
ended up getting so involved in the council and with all the 
people she was meeting — she might have eventually run for 
class president, — or at least, she’d have made some won- 
derful friends. That's the way to make jealousy really work! 

... DON'T THINK YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE WHO'S JEAL- 
OUS! Believe it or not, somebody may be jealous of you! 
Your younger brother may get more (Continued on page 56) 
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70 HANDLING 


You slump, you mope, 
you just don’t care any- 
more! Will you be “that 
kind of typical teen?” 
Not if you know the way 
out of your own misery! 


especially Mr. Jones. In fact, when the nurse came 
into the waiting room and announced that it was a 
boy, Mr. Jones didn’t believe her. 

“Go back and make sure. Then come back and 
tell me again,” he directed the nurse. 

And indeed, after the second check, it was still 
a boy— one with chubby cheeks and long black 
hair right down to his ears. He was destined to have 
a life full of love, attention and fun. His family had 
waited a long time for him, you see, and now he'd 
arrived! 

Davy was a typical young boy as far as young boys 
are typical. He played “street games” with his 
friends, loved candy, hated to eat vegetables and 
could never be found at dinnertime or bedtime. He 
also loved to play practical jokes. 

Once, Davy played a trick on his neighbor, Mrs. 
Cooper. (She's the one, by the way, who gave him 
the nickname of “Little Flamer!”) He saw her walk- 


Back in the saddle again, Davy takes advantage of holiday 
time in England to do some riding. Tally-ho — and all that! 


HIS IS the story of the “Little Flamer” (alias 

David Thomas Jones) who lived at 20 Leaming- 
ton Street in the Openshaw area of Manchester, 
England. It’s the story of how he grew up, how he 
lived, what he thought and what happened to him 
... from the beginning right up to the present. It’s 
the kind of story that doesn’t leave anything out — 
and puts everything in! 

The story starts with the birth of David Thomas 
Jones on December 30, 1945 in St. Mary's mater- 
nity hospital in Manchester. The Jones family al- 
ready consisted of a father (Thomas), a mother 
(Doris) and three sisters (Hazel, Beryl and Lynda). 
All of them hoped the new baby would be a boy — 
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The Monkees spend a lot of time traveling. Here, Davy and 
a stewardess chat. Wouldn't you like to be in her shoes?! 


ing down the street and put some play money on the 
sidewalk where she’d have to pass and see it. When 
Mrs. Cooper did see it and stooped to pick it up, 
Davy jumped out from the side of one of the houses 
and yelled “Fooled ya! Fooled ya!” 


oo 
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INTIMATE, “ire store 


Davy wasn’t really a bad boy, though... just 
slightly mischievous. He loved to do all the things 
other boys did—go fishing and swimming, play 
table tennis and billiards at the youth club, run 
through the country. One of his favorite places was 
Debdale Park, near his home. He used to go out 
there for the day very often. And too often, he'd re- 
turn home with a frog in his pocket! 

He was, in fact, a constant source of worry to 
his three sisters, who, much to his embarrassment, 
loved to mother him. One of them would always be 
calling out, “Mum, look what he’s up to now!” And 
Davy, when his turn came, would walk around shout- 
ing, “Bloomin’ girls! Why couldn't | have had a bro- 
ther!” 

As Davy got a little older, there was no keeping 
him still. By the time he was six or seven, you never 
knew what to expect next— a scraped knee, a 
broken window or a new pet. There was the time he 
climbed up the school drainpipe and came home 
with his top teeth through his upper lip! Then there 
was the time a boy in school threw a brick at him 
and he came home with his ear half hanging off! Then 
there was the time he decided to walk along the top 
of the wall around the school and came home with 
more cuts than you’d care to count! Then there was 
the time he involved his sister Beryl in one of his 
escapades. 

Davy told us, “The canal near us had frozen dur- 
ing the night and there was a thin layer of ice on it. 
Someone, | don’t know who, ran home and ratted 
to my sister that | was on the ice. When she got 
there, after running all the way, | was on the ice 
showing everyone how well | could skate! She wasn’t 
impressed and | remembered how she bashed me 
all the way home!” 

Despite Davy's frequent pranks, the Joneses 
were an ordinarily happy family. They did ordinary 
things, like going out to the country every Sunday. 
They'd pack a chicken, some sandwiches and jelly 
and go off for the day. When Davy was very little he 


stayed with the family. But when he got older, he 


Davy still enjoys a quiet game of darts with old friends 
in a local English pub. And look —he scored a buil’s eye! 
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For Davy, happiness is revisiting places of his youth! 
This quaint street in Middleham, England has memories! 


tended to disappear for the day. Very often, his sis- 
ters would finally find him in the woods — swinging 
about in the trees! (You might say Davy was born a 
Monkee!) 

Maybe his “limb swinging” is what gave Davy 
such an interest in athletics. He started young — 
at five years old when he surprised everyone and 
won a foot-race for five-year-olds. Then when he 
started ‘school, the only thing he liked about it was 
sports. He loved football, but found he was too 
small to play well. So he turned to cricket — and 
was even captain of the school cricket team one 
year! 

When Mr. Jones became interested in boxing for 
his son, the girls of the family whipped him up a 
pair of satin shorts with his name on them. Of course, 
it took a little convincing to get him to wear them, 
but he finally gave in. The same thing happened 
when Davy learned to play the trumpet and got a 
position in the British Railways Band. (Mr. Jones 
worked for the Railways as an engineer’s fitter for 
forty-two years before illness forced him to retire.) 
Anyway, the Band didn’t have a uniform small 
enough to fit their new trumpeter. So — the Jones 
girls to the rescue again! 

There was one time, though, that Davy’s “cloth- 
ing problem” wasn’t solved to his satisfaction. His 
oldest sister Hazel was getting married and Davy 
wanted to wear his first pair of long pants to the 
wedding. 

Davy confided, “I was hoping and praying I'd 
get the long pants. But before | knew what had hap- 
pened, Mum presented me with the suit she’d 
bought for me — with short pants! | was shattered!” 
10 


Davy was so shattered, in fact, that he refused to 
go to the wedding in the suit. But a little more fam- 
ily convincing (and who knows what else?) brought 
him around. That was October of 1959 — and it 
was the last time he wore short pants! That Christ- 
mas, you see, Beryl went out and bought him the 
present he'd wanted for so long —a pair of long 
pants! 

“They were denim jeans,” Davy said. “And | loved 
them so much, | didn’t wear anything else for 
months!” 

Sunday religion was a regular part of Davy’'s up- 
bringing. In the mornings, the family attended Lees 
Street Congregational Church and in the afternoon, 
the Jones children went to Sunday School. They 
were in on the church singing, the Youth Club, the 
Sunday School pantomimes, etc. Each year, the 
church chose a Rose Queen who represented it in a 
big procession. One year, Hazel was the Queen, 
Lynda was an attendent and Davy carried Hazel’s 
train. That year, it was Jones Congregational Church 
instead of Lees Street! 


It was actually because of (Continued on page 54) 


Z i 
This picture may be a few years old, but the story it 
tells is still true! Davy got the gals then — does now! 


The Monkees aren’t holding anything back! So get ahead by reading these goodies! 


HERE are some things you'd only tell your best 

and closest friend . . . the most intimate, personal and 
private secrets you’ve got. And if you told at all, it 
would only be because you knew they wouldn't get re- 
peated. Well, The Monkees have some secrets, too — 
the private, personal things they’ve been doing and 
thinking. Now those secrets are out — way out! 

. .. Davy’s business is booming, making him the best- 
looking businessman this side of the Mississippi River! 
He’s opened an East Indian shop called “Zilch” in New 
York’s Greenwich Village! In case you're in the neigh- 
borhood, it’s at 217 Thompson Street between Bleeker 
and Third Avenue. But if you’re going, go early and 
prepare to stay late — it’s always mobbed! 

... Peter’s secret passion is peanuts! He always has 
some near him at a recording session and in the glove 
compartment of his car. And you'd better believe he 
“can’t eat just one!” Maybe it’s just the Monkee in him! 

... You know that Micky’s always been wild about 
fiddling with cars and car engines. But now he’s gone 
one step further — and has become a racing enthusi- 
ast! In fact, in late October, he attended the Mexican 
Grand Prix in Mexico City as a special guest — and 
just about flipped his mind over the excitement of it all! 

... Mike may soon be giving President Johnson some 
competition — non-political, of course! Mike, you see, 
has bought a giant-sized ranch in Texas, The trouble is 


here, you'll be dead sure to find out! 


You can look high and low to discover 
what's happening. But if you look right 


that he hardly has any time to get down there and start 
working on it! 

... At the beginning of a recording session, all The 
Monkees are just a little unsure of themselves and things 
are a bit disorganized. They don’t really get going in 
full swing until they’ve been playing and singing for 
about fifteen minutes! 

...Micky’s eyes may be hazel, but somehow they 
pick up color from whatever he’s wearing! So if his 
shirt or jacket is green or blue, his eyes take on a bit 
of that shade! Wonder what happens when he wears 
ted! Or plaid! Would you believe striped? 

. . . Peter’s biggest pet peeve is girls in mini-skirts with 
mile-high hairdos and spiked heels. Sure, there aren't 
many of them around. But when he sees one, he wants 
to run — in th opposite direction! And it’s not the mini- 
skirt he’s opposed to! 

. .. Mike has occasionally been known to settle down 
at night and watch TV — then fall asleep in front of 
the set! 

... Davy’s cat Tibsy just hasn’t been the same since 
Davy moved himself (and her) from a small apart- 
ment to a rambling house. Poor thing can’t get oriented! 

... The Monkees don’t like to brag, BUT — their 
TV show was voted “My Favorite Show” by more than 
80,000 teens! That’s a lot of eyes! But The Monkees 
are a lot of guys! oes 


aVp 
Sim's 
STORY ¢ 
V4 4 a? 


Teardrops 


In 
The Snow 


Ron was gone...and Merri’s 
heart was as cold as snow. 
Why does a girl make a boy 
leave — and then regret it so? 


T WAS a white world, white on the ground and 

white all around. Merri used to love being in it 
and being part of it. She’d even loved looking out at 
it from her window. 

But now when she looked out, everything just 
seemed cold and bleak and dreary. Though she sat 
snugly in her warm room, she shivered at the win- 
dow, as if she could just feel the wind blowing 
against her. 

Somehow she couldn't stop looking at the snow- 
man she and Ron had made just three days ago. Now 
the snowman’s head seemed to be edging off his 
body, buffeted by the fierce wind. And he was half- 
buried in a new snowdrift made by the rapidly fall- 
ing snow. 

So was everything half-buried now... her 
dreams, her gaiety, her carefree light-heartedness. 
She felt blue and miserable and she had a terrible 
feeling of heaviness, as if a snowdrift had just 
fallen on her. 

Ron would probably never have anything to do 
with her again. And she didn’t blame him... why 
should he? She’d been simply awful to him and 
there just wasn’t any excuse for it. 

She remembered the day she’d first seen Ron. 
12° 


Her brother Biff had brought him home from school. 
Biff was about a year older than she was... and he 
had lots of friends. 

Merri was forever having a crush on Biff’s friends 
and they were forever ignoring her. Or else they 
teased her the way her brother Biff himself did. 
Which all proved that they didn’t care much about 
her... they just treated her like a pesty kid sister. 

Anyway, one day, Biff brought Ron home. He was 
a nice fellow, fairly pleasant-looking, but not like 
Biff's other friends. The others were tall and lean 
... like Biff himself. But Ron was fairly short — in 
fact, he was a couple of inches shorter than Merri. 

Biff introduced them both. “Say, Ron,” he said, 
“this is my kid sister Meredith — Merri, we call 
her.” 

Ron looked up at her warmly. “Hi, Merri, nice to 
meet you.” 

She smiled at him. “Nice to meet you, too.” 

It was then she became sure of it . .. he was short- 
er than she was. Too bad, she thought. But then she 
almost felt relieved that she’d be spared all the ag- 
grevation of getting a crush on him — and not hav- 
ing it returned. 

She started to walk out of the living room, where 
Biff and Ron were talking about football or hockey 
or basketball (or something like that). But Ron had 
stopped her. 

“Don't go,” he said. “We didn’t mean to bore you 
with a lot of sports talk.” 

She flushed a little. None of Biff’s friends had 
ever been that considerate. 

Biff laughed. “Don't let Merri bother you — lots 
of things bore her.” 

“Now just what is that supposed to mean?” Merri 
asked angrily. 

Ron laughed. “I don’t have a sister. But I'll bet it 
means that Biff is just acting like a brother.” 

Somehow he seemed to calm Merri down a little. 
Otherwise it just might have been possible that she 
would have had one of those all-too-frequent fights 
with her brother. And right in front of somebody else. 

It’s funny, but Ron seemed very friendly and 
warm, really totally relaxed and at ease, except 
when he stood up. Then somehow he seemed to be 
just a little nervous. He fidgeted a bit, shifting from 
one foot to the other, especially when somebody 
stood near him like tall, lean Biff or Merri herself. 
Of course, Merri wasn’t that much taller than Ron, 
but maybe he was aware of it. Certainly she was. 
She didn’t really think about it too much, but she 
was aware of it. 

Anyway, they had a very pleasant time. All of 
them. They gabbed about a lot of things. Ron told 
them about Boston where he used to live. 

“Even though it’s a big city, there’s something 
very small town about it. It’s so friendly and so many 
people know each other.” 

“Really?” Merri asked. “Gee, | would have thought 
it would seem like a very big city in every way... 
well, | guess next to Oakville, anything seems big.” 

Ron said, “You'd be surprised, but some of the 
streets there actually look like some of your streets. 
Well, Commonwealth Avenue in Boston is the larg- 
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The snowstorm had almost destroyed the snowman and Merri worked desperately 
to restore him. She wanted him perfect, the way she and Ron had built him. 


est street. It goes all through most of the city. It’s 
very wide with big trees and a lot of nice-looking 
old houses. Now, Moore Street right here looks ex- 
actly like it.” 

They talked on and on like that for quite a long 
time. Finally, Ron looked at his watch and jumped 
up. “Boy, I’m practically late for dinner. See you 
soon.” 

After he left, Merri realized that he was really a 
very nice fellow, and probably one of the nicest 
friends Biff had ever brought home. Although Merri 
didn’t have any real crush on him, she really liked 
him a lot... asa person. 

Many’s the afternoon...even evening... he 
came over after that. And always, he asked her to 
sit and talk with him and Biff. Why, she thought even 
Biff showed her a little respect when Ron was 
around. Ron was the kind of boy who somehow 
brought that out in people. 

Everything was so relaxed, partly because Merri 
never had any real personal yearning for Ron. She 
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i ‘AUN I didn’t feel about him the way she'd 

'p felt about so many other boys. And 

= she was glad. No heartaches, no 

wail YE: aggravations, no frustrations. Just 
~~ nice, easy pleasantness. 

_—4 Actually, Merri was never alone 
with Ron until that day they made 
the snowman. He came over, and 
Biff wasn't around. It was the first 
real snow of the season. 

“Gee, it’s gorgeous out,” Ron 
said. “Il always love snowy wea- 
ther.” 

Merri smiled. She used to love 
snowy weather when she was a 
child... the sleds and the skating 
and the sliding. 

She told Ron that. She even said, 
“And | was crazy about building 
things in the snow. More so than 
some kids are in the sand.” She 
paused, then smiled again as she 
remembered something she hadn't 
thought about in years. “You should 
have seen the snowmen | made. 
They were absolutely works of art 
— if | have to say so myself.” 

Ron smiled now, too. “You're 
kidding! You know, | used to love 
doing that very same thing.” 

Suddenly there was a real gleam 
in his eye. “Say, Merri,” he almost 
shouted with that wonderful enthu- 
siasm of his. “Why don't we go out- 
side right now and make a snow- 
man!” 

Merri beamed. “Fantastic!” 

Quickly, without any further 
thought at all, they put on some 
warm clothes and rushed outside. 
Playfully, Ron threw a snowball at 
Merri, but she ducked. Then she 
threw one at him. and he didn’t 
duck. Part of it hit him on the nose. Merri laughed 
and laughed. Ron laughed and laughed. He pre- 
tended to throw some snowballs at her, but he didn't 
actually. 

“What if | don’t miss?” he said. 
it, but I’ve never hit a lady.” 

After awhile, kidding and laughing, they started 
on their “project,” the snowman. 

This was really the most fun of all. Of course, 
they began at the feet. Merri made one foot a web- 
bed-duck’s foot... and Ron put the other one in a 
slim high boot. 

“That's his mod side,” Ron declared. 

On they went... building and laughing all the 

way. They gave the snowman a heavy coat with 
big buttons and a thick long muffler around his 
neck, practically choking him. 

His face was pudgy, but dimpled. They gave him 
a very funny-shaped pipe in his mouth and a great 
big cheery smile. To top him off, they put a Mike 
Nesmith cap on his head. (Continued on page 51) 
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BEAUTY SCOOP! 


HOW TO PUT 
A NEW GIRD 
IN THE MIRROR! 


Wouldn't it be fantastic if you could 
look the way you’ve always dreamed — as pretty as 
a picture! Well, peek again! You can! 
Our tricks and tips make it more than possible! 


irror, mirror on the wall... there’s no reason why you 

shouldn't be the fairest of all — if you’re willing to put a 
little time and effort into it! Have you ever asked yourself why 
some girls (often not as naturally pretty as you are) always seem 
to have that “polished” look? Why they always look perfectly 
lovely and poised no matter what the time or the place? The 
answer is simple — they know what to do. . . and they're will- 
ing to spend a little extra time doing it! 

Now we can give you all the information — all the tricks you 
need to make a new girl of yourself. And that’s exactly what 
we’re. going to do! But you have to bring your own strong wish 
and will-power into it. We're going to tell you what to do and 
how to do it (if you have your parents’ permission, of course) . . . 
but the final results are really up to you! Do you want to put a 
new girl in the mirror? Then go to it. . . 


A New Face 

. .. Work on having healthy skin. Keep it very, very clean. 
Use medicated soap and cleansing grains if you have blem- 
ishes. Use an astringent if your skin is oily. Use a moisture base 
during the day and a bit of cream at night if it’s dry. Don’t eat 
greasy foods or chocolate bars and get enough rest each night 
because that affects the condition of your skin, too! 

... Get rid of blackheads and blemishes by “steaming” your 
face. Stand over a sink full of hot water or apply a hot wash 
cloth to your face for about five minutes to open up the pores. 
Wash your face completely. Then pat cold water on. Don't rub, 
but pat your face dry with a fluffy towel. Use a bit of astringent 
if you need it. You'll look glowing! (Continued on page 60) 
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A new hairdo, a new face, a 
new figure, new ideas about 
YOU? Don't just think about it 
—tio something, like things we 
advise for a “you-do” makeover! 


Will | 
Always Have 


To Love Him 
In Secret? 


My mother said | was too young to date. But then 
George Lynde came into my life — and 
| couldn't stand losing him before | even got him! 


4 B., just stop off at Blaine’s,” Mom was saying as we 
walked home. I shifted the heavy package of food from 
one hand to the other and grunted. 

“Carrying this stuff in a shopping bag doesn’t make it any 
lighter,” I complained. “It still weighs a ton.” 

“When you’re married and doing the shopping for your own 
family, you can buy the light things,” Mom said. 

“Fat chance of that,” I told her. 

And that was the truth. Imagine me getting married! I couldn't 
do it. How could I ever get married when I was never allowed 
to date? I could just picture it... thirty-year-old me asking my 
parents if I could go out with the nice stockbroker who lived 
down the street .. . and them telling me that I was still too young! 
I could just picture it... 

“Do you want to come in?” Mom was asking. 

We were standing outside of Blaine’s. I shook my head back 
and forth and shifted the shopping bag of, groceries back to the 
first hand again. That’s when I saw him! 

George Lynde. Right there. Coming down the street. Practi- 
cally next to us! Getting closer and closer! I tried to look away, 

_ but my eyes were glued to him. I watched him getting closer and 
closer, passing right in front of us, starting to walk away... 

He was looking back, looking at me as he walked away. George 
Lynde, the boy I loved, the boy I wasn’t allowed to date because 
I wasn’t allowed to date any boy! (Continued on page 47) 
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here’s a crowd at the football game... 

at the library .. . at the school dance... 
at the skating rink. Why, everywhere you go 
this year, you’re bound to be with other 
people. 

That can really be a lot of fun — and 
very exciting. Yet it has some drawbacks — 
for example, how can a certain boy pick 
you out of the crowd...and decide that 
you're the girl he’d like to be with? How, 
when you're in among all those people, and 
some of them are other girls . . .? 

We think we may have some suggestions 
that can help you stand out in that crowd, 
help you beat the other girls to him. Perhaps 
just enough so that some nice boy will no- 
tice you above all the others! 


LOOK AND FEEL YOUR BEST 

This is always important in helping him 
pick you as the girl he’d like to know! To 
look your best — and feel that way — start 
by getting enough sleep and eating regu- 
larly. Keep your hair sparklingly clean and 
brushed, your face neatly made up. Experi- 
ment with hairstyles to find the one that 
looks best on you. You can also experiment 
with makeup. But always remember that 
you'll look best when your makeup looks 
natural... rather than obviously made up. 


BE A HOSTESS 

It’s always nice to give a party .. . and in- 
vite people to your home. There’s no ques- 
tion that boys will pick you out of the crowd 
when you're the hostess. That’s easy! They 
meet you first— and speak to you right 
away. What’s more, once the party gets go- 
ing, you can keep going over to that boy, 
speaking to him... and serving him. If 
you're a gracious, friendly hostess (and any 
18 


How to 

Beat the 
()ther 
Girls 
To Him! 


How you wish you could make him see 
you instead of all the 

others! You can—and he will- 

if you know a certain few secrets! 


girl can be), he may even want to know you 
better and better. 


HELP THE HOSTESS 

If you can’t have your own party — or 
for some reason feel you'd rather not — 
you can a'ways help your friend give one. 


You've won him—and his 
heart! It wasn’t just a 
matter of luck, though. 
You knew the right way! 


Then you can work right along with her to 
greet guests, serve food— and generally 
stand out in the crowd. 

Just fading into the background at a party 
... or elsewhere . . . doesn’t help a boy pick 
you out as the girl he’d like to spend more 
time with. It makes much more sense to 
draw his attention to you nicely. Helping 
that hostess can help you catch the eye of 
a certain party guest! 


DON’T LOSE YOURSELF 
IN THE GROUP 

So many girls lose themselves in the 
group. But you'll find that’s a very unwise 
thing to do. It doesn’t help you stand out — 
why, sometimes it doesn’t even let you be 
yourself. 

First of all, people in a crowd tend to go 
along with the rest of the crowd. Sometimes 
the girls wear the same kind of clothes, the 
same kind of hairdos. Why, they sometimes 
even talk the same way. 

We think you should enjoy the group 
you're part of — and like being with them. 
But that doesn’t mean you have to be ex- 
actly like everyone else there! You shouldn’t 
lose yourself so completely in the crowd 
that nobody can tell the difference between 
you and the others. Dress the way that’s be- 
coming to you... despite the fads and ha- 
bits of the others. Say the things you believe, 
even though everybody else seems to be 
talking a particular way. You don’t have to 
like Davy Jones, or Herman — you may 
prefer Peter Tork. The point here is that 
you should honestly be and talk like the per- 
son you are... and not do things just to be 
like all the others. Not only will you like 
yourself better for it, but the others will re- 


spect you more. (Continued on page 65) 
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THE eee movie is ssa) satiee eee 
Nothing’s been done on it yet, of course, but the ideas 
are now coming fast and furiously. As for MICKY, he 4 
has a special preference — namely to do a gangster- ~ 
type movie with him cast in the role of the villain! Not 
exactly type-casting, but it could be interesting! ... 
Still on films, the army uniform JOHN LENNON wore in 
“How | Won the War” is rather special. He picked it up 
himself in a second-hand store on Carnaby Street! 
Wonder if he got paid back for it by the studio? 

PET CLARK has been absolutely flooded with film 
offers from hollywood to the extent that she’s booked 
solid for the next four years! ...Now that ELVIS has 
“someone to watch over him” (namely his wife Pris- 
cilla), his personal entourage has dwindled from ten 
people to only four!...Did you know that both 
TWIGGY and JEAN SHRIMPTON receive $2.00 a min- 
ute (or $120.00 an hour) for modeling? Nice work if 
you can get it!... Be 

Keep your eye on ED SULLIVAN... if you’re a fan 
of THE COWSILLS, that is! Mr. Sullivan has signed the 
group to ten more television shows this year!...When 
HERMAN returned home from his last American tour, 
he was suffering from sunstroke! Sunstroke? Sun- 
stroke! He had to recuperate by taking a vacation on ITHE COWSILLS| 
board a yacht in the Mediterranean! ... Believe it or THE COWSILLS 
not, PETER YARROW of PETER, PAUL AND MARY, ac- 
tually shaved off the beard he’d been wearing for the 
past seven years! Needless to say, he looks like a dif- 
ferent person!... 

DONOVAN wrote the full-length musical score for 
the film “Poor Cow” which stars TERENCE STAMP. |} 
Don himself sings two of the songs in the film, although 
he doesn’t appear on screen... DACK RAMBO of “The 
Guns of Will Sonnet” used to be rather shy and sensi- 
tive. But his fame has brought out the “other side” of 
Dack — and now he’s fun-loving and people-liking! . . 
If ned re looking for a new look for NANCY SINATRA, 
forget it! She’s made up her mind never to cut her hair 
short — says it isn’t feminine enough for her. 

PROCOL HARUM has been offered a major film role 
in “Seventeen Plus!” The movie will be about a pop 
group that becomes so powerful, it takes over the gov- 
ernment! Procol will, of course, play the pop group!... 
EDDIE BRIGATI of THE YOUNG RASCALS received tons 
of get-well cards and letters during his recent stay in 
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the hospital! To all his fans, from him, a giant-sized 
thanks!... 

CLIFF RICHARD'’s life story is being published in a 

‘ book called “New Singer New Song” by religious writer | 

David Winter... Some public relations men are really / 

funny! When SCOTT WALKER returned from a tour of 

Northern England with mild food poisoning, BRIAN 

SOMMERVILLE (who used to do publicity for THE 

BEATLES) said, “Been eating his own words?” 

THE LEWIS & CLARKE EXPEDITION’s TRAVIS 
LEWIS certainly explored many careers before choos- 
ing to be a performer. He’s thought of entering the 
careers of scientist, poet, minister, actor and lawyer! 
... When on stage, THE JEFFERSON AIRPLANE don’t 
like to wear too much makeup! Seems that the lights 
>) they use in their act have a weird effect on heavy 
» makeup!...PETER YORK of THE SPENCER DAVIS 
GROUP never lets anyone touch his drums! In fact, 

he even wears gloves himself when he moves them! 

SANDIE SHAW did a special show for England’s 

44 Princess Margaret!...GEORGE FAME will record a 

a® BEE GEES song called “Words” written for the film 

“The Mini Mob” now in production ...If you ever get 

d's: chance to go to ENGELBERT HUMPERDINCK’s 


house, you'll see a framed check for about $15 hanging 
P above the mantlepiece. The souvenir represents the 
biggest royalty check he received before he became a 
star — and he keeps it so he’ll be reminded of his 
“starvation days!” 

According to STONE WILL WYMAN, the best actor in 
the group is drummer CHARLIE WATTS!...THE 
RAIDERS are thinking about cutting down on their 
touring and concentrating on making records and al- 
bums. Well, the loss of one is the gain for another!... 
When THE VANILLA FUDGE perform their version of 
“Eleanor Rigby” on stage, it takes twenty minutes, 
which should be some sort of a record!... TREMELOE 
MICKY WEST has been married for four years, has a 
three-year-old daughter and a year-old daughter!... 

FLORENCE BALLARD, the ex-SUPREME, may be 
going into movies soon! She’s been approached for a 
possible movie contract and seems interested!... 
LULU may never have had an acting lesson in her life, | 
but she’ll undoubtedly be doing plenty of movies from © 
now on! The offers are coming in fast and furiously! 

And we'll be back in the next issue with more! * « 
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TOA BOY IN VIETNAM 


Make new friends, have some fun, be patriotic, 
6. It's as simple as picking up your pencil! 


SOMEWHERE in Vietnam, there’s 
a boy waiting to hear from you! 
‘He's lonely for home and anxious 
to get news about what’s happen- 
ing here in the States! And what 
could be nicer and more fun for 
an American boy than getting news 
from an American girl! So next time 


_», there's a mail call— make sure 
_ your letter’s included in the batch! 


We're going to tell you how to do 
just that — have a pen pal in Viet- 
nam! We’ve got all sorts of informa- 
tion on where to write and what to 
write (and sometimes what not to 


. write)! With our hints, you'll know 


exactly what to do. As a result, 
you'll be doing something nice — 
while having loads of fun! 


WHAT TO WRITE 
. Write about yourself! In the 
first letter, tell him how old you 


— are, whether you go to school or 


not, what subjects you're interest- 
ed in and what you hope to be 
someday. Tell him a little about 
your family, too — if you have any 
brothers or sisters or how you 
spend your time together. Include 
a picture of yourself if possible. 

.. Write about where you live! 
Tell him whether you live on a farm, 
in a house, in an apartment. De- 
scribe your town, the places you 
like to go to, interesting people who 
live there, activities that are com- 
ing up, like dances or picnics or 
parades. 

. .Ask questions! They can be 
about him, his family, friends and 
town. You can ask him about what 
hobbies and interests he has, the 
area he’s stationed in, his particu- 
lar job there. And to cheer him up, 
ask him what he plans to do when 
he comes home! 

. Send Ciprines? These can 


Two soldiers take time out during Oper- 
ation “Attleboro” for letters of cheer! 


be anything from cartoons you 
thought were funny to newspaper 
items or poems. Anything that in- 
terests you—or that you think 
may interest him. 


WHAT NOT TO WRITE 

. Love letters! He may want to 
because he’s far from home and 
lonely — and you may want to be- 
cause you're lonely, too. But it’s 
not fair to either of you. And it can 
cause enough embarrassment to 
make you stop writing to each 
other. 


U. S. ARMY EEOTG 


This letter comes from school children 
in East Eden, N. Y. and is 10 feet long! 


. “Irregular” letters! He'll start 
to depend on your mail. So don’t 
write unless you plan to continue. 
And write to him at least once a 
week. Don’t always wait for him 
to answer. He may not always be 
able to because of conditions in 
Vietnam — but that doesn’t mean 
he isn’t getting your letters and en- 
Joying them. 


~ 


... Bragging letters! Sure, you 
should tell him the wonderful 
things you’re doing—but don't 
brag about them. Don’t build things 
up on purpose. Life is very hard 
where he is. Don’t make him feel 
awful about what he’s missing out 
on here in the States! 


WHERE TO WRITE 

To a Specific Soldier — You can 
write to someone from your own 
area or town. Just check with your 
neighborhood American Legion 
Post, your church or synagogue for 
local boys to write to. Any of these 
places will give you the name and 
location of a boy from your own 
town or neighborhood who's sta- 
tioned in Vietnam. That way, you 
and he will have something in com- 
mon — and there will be a better 
chance of meeting him when he 
comes home! 

To Any Soldier — Perhaps you 
don’t care where your pen pal 
comes from. In that case, you con- 
tact the U.S.O. The U.S.O. of New 
York City maintains sixteen bases 
in Vietnam. You can write to any 
of them and the U.S.O. will give 
your letter to a soldier stationed in 
that district. On our map you can 
see exactly where in South Viet- 
nam these districts are located. 


Freedom Hill Danang. 
‘Center Danang 
‘China Beach Danang, 
Golden Gate Danang 
USOCLUBS 
1M SOUTH VIETNAM 
(as of Sept. 15, 1967) 


The U.S.O. is not a government 
organization. It's a voluntary or- 
ganization supported completely by 
contributions. It performs this serv- 
ice for soldiers all over the world 
and the U.S.O. people are such ex- 
perts and so happy to do it — you 
can be sure your letter will never 
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be lost, misplaced or forgotten. It 
will go directly to your pen pal. The 
first time you write, however, you 
will not have a specific name. All 
you have to do is write to “Any 
Soldier” at one of the following ad- 
dresses... 


USO ALOHA—CAM RANH BAY 
22nd Replacement Battalion 
APO San Francisco 96377 


USO AN KHE 
1st Air Cavalry Division 
APO San Francisco 96490 


USO CHINA BEACH—DANANG 
FPO San Francisco 96696 


USO CAM RANH BAY #1 
APO San Francisco 96312 


USO CHU LAI 
Task Force Oregon 
APO San Francisco 96347 


USO DANANG #1 
Advisory Team #1 
APO San Francisco 96337 


USO GOLDEN GATE—DANANG 
1st Marine Aircraft Wing 
FPO San Francisco 96602 


USO LIBERTY CENTER—DANANG 
366th Combat Support Group 
Personnel Services 

APO San Francisco 96337 


USO NHA TRANG 
APO San Francisco 96240 


USO TAN SON NHUT 
APO San Francisco 96307 


USO QUI NHON 
c/o 1st Army Postal Unit 
APO San Francisco 96238 


USO SAIGON 
APO San Francisco 96243 


USO DI AN 
HHC 1st Infantry Division 
APO San Francisco 96345 


USO FREEDOM HILL 
c/o 3rd Marine Amphib. Force 
APO San Francisco 96602 


USO VUNG TAU 
Sub Area Command 
APO San Francisco 96291 


USO BIEN HOA 
c/o U.S.0. Saigon 
APO San Francisco 96243 


WHAT TO SEND 
After writing to a boy in Vietnam 
for awhile, you may feel you'd like 
to send him a small gift for his 
birthday or for a holiday — or just 
to cheer him up. Below is a list of 
some of the things he really needs 

and would love to get... 


Shaving equipment 
... After-Shave lotion 
... Razor blades 
... Soap 
Writing material 
... Paper and envelopes 
... ball point pens 
Records 
Paperback books 
Magazines and magazine supscriptions 
Crossword puzzle books 
Hard candy in tins 
Cookies (wrapped individually in tin foil 
and packed in tins) 
First Aid kits 
Miniature sewing kits 
Flashlights 
Transistor radio batteries 
Handkerchiefs 
Newspaper subscriptions 


& ctORL Kathy had waited almost sixteen years for a boy 
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to care. Now, without any warning, something 
amazing happened...and then something else! 


SUDDENLY! 
A SURPRISE hloo FOR RATHY! 


ATHY had lived for almost sixteen years. In a few 

few weeks, she was going to have a birthday — 
probably the most important birthday in a girl’s life. But 
she wasn’t looking forward to it. To Kathy, it didn’t 
matter much. Each day was pretty much like another. 
Each year was pretty much the same. 

It wasn’t that Kathy disliked her life or herself. It was 
just that nothing ever happened to her to make it excit- 
ing. Each day came and went... that was all. A dull 
routine ...a string of days hanging together to make al- 
most sixteen years. 

If Kathy thought very hard, she could remember three, 
maybe four really memorable events in her life. Four 
things in almost sixteen years. Not a very good average. 
Pretty bad, in fact. Pretty bad — and pretty dull. 


Kathy had just about given up on excitement. She just 
coasted along from day to day. She no longer wished she 
could be president of her class, as she once had. She no 
longer wished she would be picked for the cheerleading 
squad, as she once had. She no longer wished and hoped 
and prayed this boy or that boy would ask her for a date 
and like her. She’d given up on that too! Other girls had 
dates, but she didn’t. Other girls found love, but she 
didn’t. 

Kathy had reconciled herself to the fact that her life 
was a great big blah. Some girls obviously had it... and 
others didn’t. Kathy was one of the girls who didn’t. 

That’s why Kathy wasn’t particularly looking forward 
to her sixteenth birthday. What difference would it make? 
Sweet Sixteen, maybe, but the same old Kathy. A birth- 
day here and there didn’t change a thing. 

But she couldn’t convince her mother of that. Not 
quite. Her mother wanted to have a “celebration!” 

“You've got to have a party,” her mother told her at 


least twice in the morning and seven times at night. “It’s 
your sixteenth birthday!” 

Kathy didn’t understand the logic behind that. “So 
what?” she'd always ask with a shrug. 

Her mother would sigh. “Kathy... your sixteenth 
birthday! You’ve got to have a party.” 

Kathy would shrug again. “So I'll be different,” she’d 
say. 

And she couldn’t convince her friend Jeannie, either. 
For some strange reason, her friend was taking her mo- 
ther’s side. 

“You've got to have a party,” Jeannie would say every 
time the two met in the school halls between classes. 

“I don’t have to do anything,” Kathy would answer. 

“You're being dumb, Kath, plain dumb! This is your 
big chance! You can invite all the kids — all the boys — 
and then who knows? .. .” 

Kathy knew. If Jeannie thought for one minute that 
having a party would make her the most popular girl in 
the world in three minutes, she needed her head examined. 
Kathy had been to parties before — plenty of them, She’d 
even had some of the same thoughts Jeannie had. If the 
boys were there and she was there and they somehow got 
together — well, who knows? But nothing had happened. 
Ever. Kathy had stood around, waiting and waiting. And 
all for nothing. If a boy asked her to dance or started 
talking to her, Kathy would hope he’d ask to take her 
home or ask her for a date the next week. She’d wait for 
him to do it, silently praying inside. But he never did. 
None of them did. So what was so wonderful about a 
party? 

But as the days passed, Kathy’s resistance was worn 
down. She just didn’t feel like arguing with her mother 
or Jeannie anymore. They said she should have a party 


—so she’d have one —to please them. It wasn’t that 
Kathy didn’t want to have a party. Deep down, she really 
did, But she didn’t think it would do any good. It would 
be wasted aggrevation, wasted money, wasted time and 
energy. Still, she would have one. 

During the planning of the party, Kathy even began 
to feel a little excited about it. It was fun to shop for the 
invitations with Jeannie, plan the refreshments with her 
mother, talk about the decorations, think about what pos- 
sible presents she'd be getting. All of that was fun and 
it did perk Kathy’s spirits up a little. But not completely. 
She still didn’t think giving a party would be the answer 
to her dreams. 

“Do you think we should have balloons or crepe 
paper?” Jeannie asked one day while she and Kathy were 
in Kathy's room making plans. “Remember Marcia’s 
party?” That was when Kathy was interested in Jack Mar- 
ris. He'd been there, wearing a navy blazer and looking 
absolutely gorgeous. He’d even asked Kathy to dance. 
They'd moved around the room slowly and Kathy had 
smiled up at him once or twice. But she’d been too ner- 
vous, too apprehensive to talk much. When Jack said 
something, she nodded or mumbled back something in 
one syllable. How she’d wanted him to like her! How 
she’d wished he’d ask her to dance again... then take 
her home! How she’d waited for him to do all that! But 
he didn’t. When the dance was over, he went back to his 
friends. And she’d missed out again. 

“I don’t think I want balloons,” Kathy said. “They’re 
too hard to blow up. I don’t have enough strength.” 

“Maybe we can ask somebody to help,” Jeannie sug- 
gested. She winked slyly. “A boy maybe?” 

Kathy made a face. “Who, my steady?” 

“Really, Kath.” Jeannie was talking fast now. “There’s 
no reason why you can’t ask one of the boys to help blow 
up balloons. It’s a perfectly reasonable request. Some- 
body you like — Bill Watts, for instance.” 

Kathy could hardly believe it. Was Jeannie really say- 
ing that she should ask Bill Watts to do her a favor? 
Why should he? He didn’t know Kathy was alive! 

“I'd rather have crepe paper,” Kathy said. 

Jeannie shrugged and her mouth sort-of dropped down. 
“Okay, it’s your party,” she said. 

Kathy thought Jeannie’s last remark should have been 
“Tt’s your funeral.” Anyway, that’s what it sounded like 
Jeannie meant. But Kathy didn’t feel like getting into an 
argument — or getting more upset than she already was. 

“Mom thinks we should have hamburgers,” Kathy 
finally said. 

“Mmmm,” Jeannie nodded. “Either that or pizza.” 

“Don’t you think pizza’s too hard? I mean, it takes so 
much time to make.” 

Jeannie looked thoughtful. “I guess so. Hamburgers 
are better.” 

But Kathy didn’t really hear her. Her mind was wan- 
dering again . . . back to a date she’d once had. Her only 
date. It had started out so wonderfully and Kathy had 
been so excited. She’d put on her prettiest skirt and 

sweater, the color-coordinated set with the plaid skirt and 


When Art kissed her, Kathy's heart jumped, “Thanks,” he said. 


the matching baby blue sweater. She’d looked nice, really 
nice. And when Joe Malone and she were walking down 
the street, toward the movie, she’d been so happy. But 
the date hadn’t turned out well. Kathy couldn’t think of 
anything to say and so she’d said nothing. Joe Malone 
hadn’t said much, either. And so the two of them had 
gone to the movies, then for a hamburger and soda. Then 
they’d gone home. All without saying more than thirty 
or forty words. It had been awful! 

At Kathy’s door, Joe had sort-of shuffled around. “I 
had a nice time,” he mumbled. 

“Yes,” Kathy had said. 

She knew she sounded as wooden as she felt. She didn’t 
look at Joe and she could tell he wasn’t looking at her, 
either. When she closed the front door and left him stand- 
ing on the porch, she knew he’d never be standing there 
again. And he never did. 

“We'd better make a list of the relishes and things,” 
Jeannie was saying. 

Kathy was snapped back to reality, back to the pres- 
ent. “The relishes. Yeah. We'd better make a list.” 

That was the first of many lists... the relishes, the 
snacks to be put around the room, the records the two 
girls would dig up between them, the games they'd play 
if the party started to fizzle out. Practically every day, 
Jeannie and Kathy would get together and talk about the 
party. And before Kathy knew it, it was the morning of 
the party. There was no more (Continued on page 58) 
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MOCH-HS-) 
EVE-OUT Es 


by Pantree. The 


F top alternates 
‘green and yellow 
stripes and the 
pants are 
a solid green! 
e 


He’ll flip when you wear this 
most wonderful wardrobe in the world! 


You'll be cozy in 
(and he'll be 
captivated by) this 
pants suit by 

Cos Cob, It comes 
in blue and 
oatmeal plaid and 
has button-in 

pile lining! 


Here’s a knit 
dress in horizontal 
stripes of purple, = 
yellow and 

| orange with 
round neck and 
long sleeves. By 
Peppertree, comes 
with chain belt! 


Cos Cob presents 
a modified tent 
dress with a 
zippered front 
and a little 
stand-up collar, 
It's white polka 
dots on brown — 
a sure-fire beauty! 


If he digs hard- 
ware, he'll really 
dig this cute all- 
yellaw ottoman 
knit by Heritage of 
Cos Cob. It 

zips up the front, 
has short 

sleeves and dash! 


A must for school 
and casual 

dates is this wool- 
like shirt dress 

by Cos Cob. 

It buttons all the 
way up, has 
button-down collar 
and chain belt! 


Designer Steffi 
Babbit of Cobbie 
adds to the flower 
scene with this 
blue floral paisley 
culotte dress 

of cotton with 
voile sleeves. So 
neat and pretty! 


SOMETIMES even having the kickiest wardrobe in 
town isn’t quite enough to win his heart! Your hairdo 
has to be just as eye-catching! Our models got their 
hairstyles to be as delightful as their fashions by using 
the Caryl Richards’ Beautybug hair dryer — an item 
every beauty-conscious teen will love to use and show 
off! It’s got a cute-as-a-bug look, complete with fluttery 
eyelashes and flappy antennas. Underneath all this cute- 
ness, there’s a great salon-type hair dryer with three- 
speed control that gently and uniformly dries hair with- 
out the excess heat that can be too drying. It’s a new 
idea, all right, and a terrific one! 


Another import by Rottenberg Freres for 
Paraphernalia, this two-toned fur coat is double- 
breasted. It features gold buttons, a tie 

belt, spread collar and long tapered sle 


Two clamps close the front of this “very different” 
fur fun coat! It was imported from Paris 

by Rottenberg Freres, exclusively for 
Paraphernalia, division of Puritan Fashions Corp. 
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This is one of the cuddliest coats around! It’s 
white lamb (before the shearing) with 

an elegant wide collar, double-breasted front and 
slit pockets. Another import for Paraphernalia. 


Straight as an arrow — and just as deadly to 
his heart — is this fun fur also 

imported for Paraphernalia. It features 

a “hidden” closing in the front and round neck. 


Wallis London designed this Victorian- 
inspired coat of black wool crepe, trimmed 
with inset bands of black velvet. Just lovely! 
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For the first night since I'd started going with him, 
David didn’t call when he promised. Was it the end? Was there 
another girl? | didn’t know then, but | was going to find out-— and 

while | was at it, I'd find out something | didn’t know about myself, too! 


The Telephone 


Call That 
Wouldnt Come 


I WAS sitting at my desk trying to con- 
centrate on my French homework. But 
it’s rather difficult to think about conjugating 
verbs when you've got your ears peeled for 
the telephone. J’ai, Tu as —ring phone, 
p-l-e-a-s-e ring!!!That’s all I could think of. 
Tt was useless even to try to do homework 
— p-l-e-a-s-e, p-l-e-a-s-e, ring, phone! So I 
got up and plopped myself down on the bed. 
As long as I was going to be miserable, I 
figured I might as well be comfortable! 

I really didn’t have a reason in the world 
to be worried — but I was! After all, David 
and I had been seeing each other for the last 
six months and everything was just perfect 
between us, But still, it just wasn’t like him 
not to have called. After all, he’d called me 
every day when he got home from school 
since we'd startd to date. And that means 
six months which equals approximately 180 
days in which David never, ever forgot to 
call — not even once. It just didn’t make 
sense — didn’t seem possible. But here it 
was eight-thirty, already, and my call still 
hadn’t come. 

If you've ever waited for a phone call, 
And I’m sure you have, then you know what 
kind of agony I was going through. And it’s 
always at that time that everyone you know 
in the whole-wide-world calls you — except 
the one person you're waiting to hear from. 
Gwen had called ’cause she’d forgot what 
the English assignment was. Janie (who 
never calls because she lives right next door) 
called me to ask if she could borrow my hair 
dryer. She’d washed her hair before she 
realized that her older sister had taken it 
away with her for the weekend. Of course, 
there were two wrong numbers — somebody 
wanted to speak to their Aunt Zelda and 
some stupid man wanted to know if my 
house was Joe’s Bar and Grill. And my best 
friend, Melissa Martell, called, because we 


always called one another five times a night. 
Boy, I should have been thrilled with my 
popularity — five phone calls! But like I 
said, none of them really counted! In fact, if 
one more idiot person called me, I was sure 
that I would have screamed! 

I was just sitting on my bed glaring at the 
phone. Then I remembered something Mom 
always said about water never boiling when 
you stood on top of it — watching it. Maybe 
the same thing applied to phones. So I walk- 
ed downstairs and went into the den to watch 
TV. Mom and Dad were both sitting on the 
couch, so I grumbled out a few words and 
plopped down on the floor. Naturally, the 
inevitable conversation started — and I was 
in no mood for conversation! 

“Did you finish all your homework, Chris- 
sie?” Mom asked me. 

“Yeah, Ma.” 

“That’s a nice way to talk to your mo- 
ther,” Dad said. 

“I’m sorry, Dad. Yes, Mother, I finished 
all of my homework.” 

Then Mother started to tell Dad that it 
was okay ‘cause all teenagers talked that 
way. At that point I kissed them both good 
night and went back upstairs. Somehow it 
seemed easier to sit and stare at the phone. 
And that’s exactly what I did. The only dif- - 
ference was now it was nine-thirty and I w 
really starting to get upset. : 

In fact, I was not only upset... I was 
worried, too! What if David was sick or hurt 
or something?. Maybe he’d had an accident 
with the car. You can’t imagine all the terri- 
ble thoughts that were going through my 
head! Then I thought, how silly of me — 
I'd call him! After all, when you’ve been go- 
ing with a guy for six months, you can call 
him if you want to. So I dialed the number. 

It rang...one...two... three... four... 
five times. On (Continued on page 48) 
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All the news that's fit to print about your 


Mark spends a lot of time on 
the phone during a busy day! 


Copyright FOR TEENS ONLY Magazine 


A DAY 
IN THE 
LIFE OF 
MARK 
LINDSAY 


IF YOU spent a day trailing Mark, you'd have to move fast! 
What might you discover when hot on his trail? Where would he 
go? What would he do? What hidden things would be revealed? 
Well, you don’t have to follow Mark around. We already have. 
And here's the information we've uncovered... 


First of all, he awakens in 
his huge new house to the 
smell of something really good 
cooking for breakfast — maybe 
pancakes and sausages and lots 
of fresh coffee. (Leslie, Mark’s 
housekeeper, takes very good 
care of him.) Although he’s 
tempted to slide down the ban- 
ister of his spiral staircase, 
Beauty, his cat, comes in to 
play with him. And then he has 
to go downstairs carrying her 
carefully, (Mark is very gentle 
with animals, though he some- 
times takeh chances with him- 
self.) ° 

After breakfast, Mark and 
Beauty take a walk in the wood- 
ed garden which Mark calls his 
jungle. Beauty makes believe 
she’s stalking something in the 
grass and Mark joins in the 
game. It’s a pleasant, slow be- 
ginning to the day — but soon 
it’s time to leave for a record- 
ing session. Mark jumps into 
his fire-engine red Ferrari, guns 
up the motor and races off in a 
blast of noise and speed! 

If you were there, you'd no- 
tice that he gets a lot of atten- 
tion along the way. It’s not just 
because of his wild plaid slacks 
(which are his latest craze) or 
the wrap-around sunglasses he’s 
wearing (that have four lenses)! 
It’s because Mark unconsciously 
looks like a V.L.P. — someone 
you'd really want to know! 


Mark drives as if he may take . 


off and fly any minute! Not just 
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because he enjoys the speed — 


but because he’s being chased! 
There are girls everywhere, in 
cars and on the sidewalks, try- 
ing to catch his eye—and catch 
him if they can! 

All through the recording ses- 
sion, Mark drinks tea and 
honey! (He loves the taste and 
it’s also good for his throat 
when he does so-much singing.) 
He’s also very, very careful 
while walking and sitting and 
leaning against things and con- 
stantly jumping on and off the 
small stage. (Mark’s not acci- 
dent-prone, but he does have 
his share. Awhile ago, he land- 
ed on his knees on a used flash 
bulb someone had thrown on 
the stake. He and the stage were 
soon covered with blood. He 
also chipped a bone in his foot 
getting off a bus as some fans 
tried to grab him! And it was 
the same foot he’d injured 
shortly before on his skate 
board!) There’s no telling what 
could happen during a record- 
ing session. There are instru- 
ments all over the place and 
Mark dashes around and over 
them while people are calling 
to him from all directions! And 
music is blaring out! And he’s 
trying to get set up for the next 
song! And people are rushing 
in and out! In other words, it’s 
a madhouse! 

After a hectic day like that, 
Mark has to unwind. He does 
this in various ways, we've ob- 


served. He may rush over to 
the nearest supermarket and 
straighten rows of cupcakes! 
And here’s a favorite — he defi- 
nitely takes his mind off work 
by watching girls in mini-skirts! 
Then he goes home for a swim 
in his great big pool (not float- 


ing, but taking really vigorous 
strokes back and forth across 
the length of it) and perhaps a 
game of tennis on his court with 
a friend! The perfect ending to 
a very long day he enjoyed. 
Could you have kept up the 
pace of following him? 


The Cowsill family gets best wishes from their own mayor! 


THE COWSILLS HAUNTED LIVES! 


THE HOUSE stands on one of the few hills in Newport, Rhode 
Island. It has twenty-two rooms and if you don’t know your way 
around, you could easily get lost. Ivy grows all over the outside 
walls. Windows are broken and the screens hang half off so that 
if there’s a strong wind, they slap against the side of the house 


and you can get frightened out 
of your wits by the sudden 
noise. The grass outside grows 
three feet high and Curly, the 
family dog, hunts rabbits and 
other wild animals there. This 
is where The Cowsills live — 
all nine of them! It’s their 
home! 

It's a strange sort of place. 
There are seven bathrooms, but 
only one shower. And since the 
water pressure is pretty weak, 
Bob Cowsill says that the best 
time for him to shower is at 
about three in the morning! 
There isn’t much furniture. And 
the cooking is done on a 1917 
stove! It’s a perfect place for a 
ghost to live—and The Cow- 
sills have one!!! 

The ghost’s name is Captain 
McCormick. He’s a very friend- 
ly sort of guy. He doesn’t groan 
or clank chains or carry his 
head in his hands to scare them. 
He just “joins” them every once 
in awhile when he’s lonely. How 
do they know? Well. the air 


turns a little cooler—there may 
be a slight draft in-the room 
when all the windows are clos- 
ed! Or a door may open and 
then close mysteriously. 

The Cowsills have grown very 
fond of Captain McCormick. 
Of course, they don’t except 
him to answer them (would you 
if you were a ghost?) but they 
talk to him sometimes and tell 
him stories just so he knows 
they're with him. He keeps them 
from being lonely ‘cause they 
know he’s usually around some- 
where. And Captain McCor- 
mick makes them feel safe. 
How many burglars would want 
to rob a haunted house? If 
there’s ever a fire, they’re sure 
that Captain McCormick will 
let them know in some way. 
After all, he’s their own per- 
sonal ghost. They take care of 
him and he takes care of them. 

The Cowsills love the haunt- 
ed lives they lead in their 
haunted house! Wouldn't you? 


* 


WHAT EVERY MOTHERS’ SON HIDES! 


EVERY MOTHERS’ SON is a groovy, swinging group. You 
know all that about them by now. You also know that the group 


consists of five very special guys... 


But there are things you prob- 


ably don’t know, things they don't tell you, questions never fully 
answered! Well, whatever the poss aren't saying, whatever they’re 


hiding — that’s what we're go- 
ing to reveal! 

Dennis Larden says he was 
born in a small fishing village 
outside Kansas on November 
22, 1948. He doesn't say there 
aren't any fishing villages out- 
side Kansas and it’s more likely 
that he was born in Brooklyn 
.. like his brother Larry. Den- 
nis also says he studied at an 
unknown college. We're sure he 
means he got his biggest educa- 
tion out of living, of doing all 
sorts of things and meeting 
many kinds of people! The name 
of that college is “the whole 
wide world!” And Dennis 
doesn’t tell you that he’s shy 


Every Mothers’ Son points out 
some special things to you!! 


and non-competetive — but he 
is! 

Larry Larden doesn’t talk 
much about his own personal- 
ity. He doesn’t mind telling you 
about his hobbies, like skiing 


and fiying planes and oil paint- 
ing — but basically he’s a pri- 
vate person. He’s extroverted 
on the surface — but he’s in- 
tellectual, serious, sensitive and 
deep inside. That’s why he's 
able to do graduate work at 
Columbia University and to en- 
joy the challenge of learning! 
Bruce Milner will talk about 
how much he loves music and 
performing—but he rarely 
tells you exactly how much 
teeth mean to him! He attends 
the College of Dentistry at New 
York University, you see, and 
the takes his studies very, very 
seriously. When he dates a girl, 
it’s partly ‘cause her teeth are 
pearly white! When the boys 
eat together, he reminds them 
to brush their teeth after the 
meal! And he smiles a lot be- 
cause he’s got a warm person- 
ality — but also partly to give 
an example of what perfect 
teeth should look like! 
Christopher Augustine won't 
brag about himself and his show 


NO CHARGE WHEN 
YOU READ 
FOR TEENS ONLY 


Forecast: Good reading for you! 


business background. Of course, 
his dad contributed a lot to 
Chris’ talent — he was once a 
drummer with top swing bands! 
But Chris has certainly done a 
lot on his own...He studied 
acting at the American Acad- 
emy of Dramatic Arts, acted in 
films, the New York Shakes- 
peare Festival, The American 
Playwright’s Festival in Cam- 
den, Maine, and on T.V. Even 
now he’s keeping busy by 
studying acting during the day 
when he’s not rehearsing or per- 
forming with EMS! 

Schuyler Larsen rarely dis- 
cusses his love for opera. But 
he just flips for it! In fact, he'd 
love to spend a whole season 
doing nothing more than going 
from one performance to an- 
other. He loves “Aida, “La Bo- 
heme,” “Madam Butterfly” and 
he’d go anywhere, anytime to 
see any good performance. One 
of his dreams is to go see a 
production by the La Scala 
company in Italy! 


PAUL & JANE 


SO IN LOVE! 


MANY years have passed, 
many rumors have circulated, 
many idle gossips have wagged 
their tongues, about the ro- 
mance between Paul McCartney 
and Jane Asher. But — four 
years later—they're still to- 
gether and as close as they ever 
were, if not more so, They 
make a stunning couple as they 
lend moral support to John 
Lennon at the premiere of “How 
I Won the War.” By the way, 
that’s a dinner jacket Paul’s 
wearing — and his tie is yellow! 
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Dack Rambo's in trouble—but he'll find a solution to it! 


DACK RAMBO'S 
TRIPLE DILEMMA 


DACK RAMBO is torn by decisions, and the choices are hard 
to make! He doesn’t know which way to turn! He doesn’t know 


what to do! And things will probably get worse! 


Dack’s a success, you see. And when you're a success, you have 
lots of responsibilities. There's the responsibility to his job — to 


give the best of himself to his 
acting. There’s a responsibility 
to his fans—never to disap- 
point them, to answer their let- 
ters and to go on tours and 
meet them whenever he can. 
And Dack has a responsibility 
to himself—to make some- 
thing of his life, to stay a suc- 
cess! 

But Dack’s also a person. 
And people have wishes and 
dreams. Dack likes to travel. 
He'd like to get married and 
have a family one day. He 
misses his home and wants to 
get back to Earlimart, Califor- 
nia, where his father has a 
ranch, as often as he can. He 
likes to work in the fields there, 
which is his way of “unwind- 
ing.” He likes to go horseback 
riding, bowling and to movies 
with his sister Beverly. 

And that’s Dack’s dilemma 
...the choice between his job, 
his family and his desire to 


travel. It's a hard choice to 
make. When you're in Dack’s 
business, acting, you're con- 
stantly being asked to choose 
between a public life and pri- 
vate desires, 

Of course, Dack loves acting 
and his job's many demands. It’s 
just that he wishes he were 
three separate people, or each 
day was three times as long so 
he could do everything! 

What choice will he finally 
make? He'll probably decide 
that he can’t give up one thing 
for the others — and he'll really 
lead a very busy, busy, busy 
life! Anyway, he’s one of those 
people who thrives on constant 
excitement, so he’s really enjoy- 
ing his choices! But he'd better 
not take on any hobbies or he'll 
end up having a quadruple di- 
lemma! And that will réally be 
something to handle! 


THE 


JEFFERSON AIRPLANE 
AIR ITS VIEWS 


THE SIX members who make up The Jefferson Airplane are 
witty, bright and exceptionally talented. They have definite ideas on 
what they think of things ... and about how they want to live their 
lives. Here, in a series of interesting questions and terribly bold 


answers — you'll find out what they’re really like... 
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Q. WHAT SORT OF MES- 
SAGE ARE YOU TRYING 
TO REVEAL THROUGH 
YOUR SONGS? 

A. (PAUL KANTNER) It’s 
really very silly to say that all 
our songs have just one mess- 
age. But I guess if I had to sum 
up the basic idea we're trying 
to communicate, it would be — 
people should open their minds 
and heads to everything around 
them. 

Q. DO YOU FEEL THERE 
IS A DIFFERENCE BE- 
TWEEN THE MUSICAL AP- 
PROACH ON THE WEST 
COAST AND THE EAST 
COAST? 


A. (JACK CASADY) Most 
definitely. Out on the West 
Coast, we look at music as a 
whole. We listen to the music 
itself, the words and the sound 
effects — as if they were one. 
People out here dance to it, 
listen to it...and take the 
whole thing in at once. On The 
East Coast, I think the kids 
have too analytical an approach 
to music. They’re constantly 
picking apart the words and try- 
ing to find the inner meaning. 
Of course, the words and mean- 


music and the audience re- 
sponse. I think a live audience 
ignites performers and brings 
out the most in them. 

Q. DO YOU FEEL THAT 
YOUR MUSIC STYLE HAS 
CHANGED A GREAT DEAL 
SINCE YOU STARTED OUT? 

A. (GRACIE SLICK) Yes. 
Our music has changed and 
we've changed a bit as well. 
It’s only natural. We've worked 
together, learned together and 
grown together. We don’t want 
to remain stagnant. We want to 
keep learning and doing all 
kinds of different things with 
music. If the day ever comes 
that the “well runs dry” (no 
new ideas or musical inspira- 
tions) ...that our music be- 
comes a business... then we'll 
quit! 

Q. DO YOU BELIEVE IN 
PROTEST SONGS? 

A. (SPENCE DRYDEN) I 
can’t answer for every member 
of the group individually. But 
we do have an opinion as a 
group. We've decided not to re- 
cord protest songs. Our only 
protest is against not being al- 
lowed to live our lives the way 
we want to live them. 


On stage, The Jefferson Airplane give a fantastic show! 


ing are important, too. But you 
can’t really ever understand mu- 
sic unless you listen to every 
aspect of it, together. 

Q. WHICH ASPECT OF 
YOUR BUSINESS GIVES 
YOU, AS A GROUP, THE 
GREATEST SATISFACTION 
— RECORDING, TV OR 
LIVE STAGE PERFORM- 
ANCES? 

A. (MARTY BALIN) I 
think I can speak for the entire 
group when I say that we prefer 
performing — live. That’s when 
you're really involved with your 


Q. HAVE ANY OF YOU 
WORKED WITH OTHER 
GROUPS? 

A. (JORMA KAUKONEN) 


Of course, we've gotten to- 
gether with other groups, so- 
cially, and kicked around differ- 
ent musical ideas and concepts. 
We've also played with The 
Greatful Dead — but it’s only 
been for ourselves. From a pro- 
fessional viewpoint, we've never 
worked with any other group. 
But that doesn’t mean that we 
won't ever!!! 


es 
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** EXTRA! FOR TEENS ONLY ** 


JAY NORTH (alias Dennis the Menace) is one of the grooviest 
things going on the teen scene! That’s why we want to tell you 
about the real Jay North! Not the nasty-but-sweet kid who used to 
play Dennis on TV. And not the American boy on an elephant 
in “Maya” now. But Jay revealed as he really is! 


For one thing, Jay loves 
football. Because he’s spontane- 
ous and likes having fun, he or- 
ganized some India boys into a 
football team, (“Maya” is film- 
ed on location in India, you 
see), who are now known as the 
Bombay Bombers! Not many 
people would think of doing 
doing something wild and kicky 
like that! 

But Jay has a serious side to 
him, too. He has a variety of 
scientific hobbies — especially 
astronomy and chemistry! He 
takes his studies very seriously 
and has an English tutor to 
teach him while he’s filming in 
India. 

Jay's also a charitable, sympa- 
thetic sort of guy. He’s done 
about two dozen telethons for 
United Cerebral Palsy drives— 
and he’s considered a top UCP 
fund-raiser. Not only that, but 
because of his work to sell 
space-program bonds, the U. S. 
Treasury Department presented 
Jay with a citation naming hfm 
an “honorary astronaut”! 


He wants to go to college 
and his major subject will prob- 
ably be science. He also wants 
to play professional football if 
he can! But he wants to stay in 
show business, too! All in all, 
it looks like he'll be leading a 
very busy life! 

On the calmer side, Jay loves 
music. He relaxes by listening 
to rock ’n roll records and by 
playing his guitar. Someday he 
may even form his own group. 
He thinks it would be a blast 
to try singing and playing as 
well as acting! (What's that we 
said about the calmer side?) 

As for personal statistics — 
Jay’s fab looking! He’s 5°7”, 
weighs 120 pounds and has blue, 
blue (big and beautiful) eyes 
and auburn hair. He was born 
on August 3, 1951, in North 
Hollywood, California. He's 
not only smart, good-looking 
and talented — but also abso- 
lutely nice as a person. It's no 
revelation, but to be expected, 
that Jay is quite a guy! 


THE BEE GEES 
BREAK UP- & AWAY! 


THE GUYS are furious and mad and feeling blue! But they’re 
also full of laughter and gladness! Why?...That’s exactly what 
we're going to tell you! We’re going to tell you what they break up 


over, 


really love — and what they break away from, really hate! 


See if some of their pet peevs and pleasures are on your list, too! 


BARRY GIBB likes money 
... Steak... girls (fat, short, 
tall, thin—all girls!) ...the 
color blue... girls’ knees... 
animals... girls in mini-skirts 
... comedy films ... girls in mi- 
cro-skirts... designing his own 
clothes... girls’ eyes...Tom 
Jones... blondes, brunettes and 
redheads (any any in-between 
or patchwork shades)... an- 
tique furniture ...GIRLS! 

He breaks away from insin- 
cere people... bullfighting... 
cruelty to all animals ...scram- 
bled eggs...the color green 
(unless it’s on girls) ... loose 
shoes... guitars that won't stay 
in tune... feet... big-heads... 
and kind of jazz... loud clothes 
... girls who don’t break up 
over at least a couple of the 
same things he does! 

ROBIN GIBB breaks up over 


nice hair... big dogs... boiled 


eggs...Peter Sellers... rainy 
days ..: peas . . . historical 
books... the color red... com- 
mercial art . . . Bentley and 
Mercedes cars . . . any type of 
girl he digs at the moment... 
the history of countries he’s 
visiting or planning to visit . . . 
classical and pop music. . . 
fantasy films . . . good records 
(especially on rainy days... 
antique furniture . . . breaking 
up! 

He doesn’t dig spiders (they 
can even make him break out) 


... the color grey .. . horses 
... Sunny days .. . routine 
(very boring) . . . women in 


hair rollers . . . getting up early 


. .. going to bed early .. . tele- 
vision . . . sports . . . creepy 
crawlies . . . loud clothes . . . 
hating! 


Jay North's come a long way— and has more fame ahead yet! 


JAY NORTH 


REVELATIONS 


MAURICE GIBB is wild 
about photography . . . chatting- 


up birds (translation: sweet- 
talking girls) . . . small girls 
with long blonde hair . . . big, 
fluffy, drowsy dogs . . . boots 


... the color black ... tea... 
chips (French fries) . . . wild 
parties . . . cold weather... 
quiet evenings at home .. . 
passports . . . fan clubs... 
tape recorders . . . The Beatles 
. weird but smart clothes! 
He’s peeved by bad manners 
. . . loud musical instruments 
. .. bathrooms . . . the dentist 
. .. telephones and phone books 
. .. Tuns in girls’ stockings .. . 
girls smoking on the street... 
drug takers . . . modern furni- 
ture . . . sexy films . . . doing 
likes and dislikes for mags! 
VINCE MELOUNEY flips 


over reasonably conservative 
clothes . . . Aston Martin cars 

. traveling . . . playing on 
stage .. . being in the city... 
meat . . . nice legs . . . The 
Cream . . . soft lights . . . dark 


individualists . . . 
perfectionists! 

He dislikes going home to bed 
(because that means another 
day is gone) . . . being grubby 


colors... 


.. Tain... bright lights on 
stage . . . writing letters... 
traveling on large ships . . . 
colds (he’s always got them) 
. . . small-mindedness! 

COLIN PETERSEN loves 
friends . . . cashmere sweaters 
. .. The Four Seasons . . . huge 
T-bone steaks . . . corn-on-the- 
cob... Lotus cars . . . modern 
jazz...hats... Afghan hounds 
. .. flying in planes . . . girls 
who are pretty, understanding, 
feminine, affectionate and ec- 
centric! 

He hates wet socks . . . rice 
pudding . . . girls wearing heavy 
makeup . . . small dogs... “in” 
people who don’t quite manage 
to be really “IN” . . . cold tea 
... trains . . . guys who show 
off their sports cars ... bad 


drivers . . . calling things a “gas” 
. . insincerity! 


The Bee Gees don’t mince any words or waste time, either! 
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** EXTRA! FOR TEENS ONLY xx 


THE WHO -EXPOSED! 


WE'VE GOT all the real facts on The Who — what they think 
and feel, the strange things they've done and hope to do one day! 


Everything! For example... 


...John Entwistle’s biggest “break” in his career was — his 
little toe! He was in a rush to answer the phone call that told him 


he had a job! 

. ++ Keith Moon’s fav color is 
blue — but all his fav clothes 
are white! 

.++Roger Daltrey has a dif- 
ferent sort of personal ambition 
for a “different” sort of group. 
The whole group would con- 
sist of harpists! Since instru- 
ments like the sitar, dobro and 
esroj have been played — why 
not harps! 

.+.Peter Townshend's favo- 
rite food it outtasight! Unless, 
of course, you happen to live 
in Switzerland! He just loves, 
craves and can’t get enough of 
Bircher Muesli—which is a 
slushy Swiss cereal! 

.».John’s most interesting 
experience was falling from the 
top of Blackpool Tower in Eng- 
land! To him, it may be just in- 
teresting — to us, it’s absolutely 


hair-raising! 
«+. The biggest “break” in 
Keith’s career was — 3,000 


pairs of drum sticks! And his 
personal ambition is to smash 
100 complete pairs of drum kits 
... Which is his way of saying 
that he likes music and would 
like to be in the biz for a long, 
long time! 

...Peter has a very varied 
past! He was once a butcher's 


2 
Pete, Keith, 


Roger and John are all dressed up—and spiffy! 


boy, a milkman and even a 
bouncer! 

...Roger’s biggest “break” 
was smashing up the group van, 
which carries the boys and their 
equipment, on a bridge! That 
may explain why all the boys 
insist they'd rather leave the 
driving to themselves! 

...Keith hates shiny paper! 
He goes absolutely wild — can't 
stand looking at it or touching 
it. Never send him a love-letter 
unless the paper surface is flat! 

... John hates taxis in a rush 
hour — looking for them, sitt- 
ing in them, or jumping out of 
their way when they finally have 
a chance to move! 

.+-Roger hates filling in 
forms. He won't go near an 
IBM card. He can't stand fill- 
ing in blank lines, little boxes, 
provided spaces—and that’s 
one of the main reasons he 
wishes he hadn’t crashed that 
van! Think of all the forms he 
had to fill out then! 

«+. There’s nothing middle- 
of-the-road about Peter. He 
likes his clothes very, very new 
so he feels slick and fresh — or 
very, very old so that he’s as 
comfortable as possible. 


ne 4 


RR eS 
SALLY FIELD- 


FROM SURF BOARD TO CONVENT 


PERT, PRETTY Sally Field is just twenty years old, and yet 
she’s starring in a TV show of her own for the second time. This 
may be unusual for just any girl—but not for Sally, a petite 


bundle of ability and talent! 


Sally had never done any professional acting before she landed 


the TV role of Gidget. Actually, 
it was funny how she got the 
part. She was attending acting 
classes at Columbia Studios in 
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Hollywood two summers ago. 
She’d always wanted to be an 
actress, but her folks told her 


Watch out below! Sally's up 


they didn't want her to be a 
child actress. (Her parents are 
in show business, too. Her mo- 
ther, Margaret Field, is an ac- 
tress, and her stepfather, Jock 
Mahoney, used to be “Range 
Rider,” “Yancy Derringer,” and 
even “Tarzan.”) So Sally start- 
ed taking acting lessons after 
she graduated from high school 
— in the San Fernando Valley. 

Anyway, one day Eddie Foy 
Tl, who's in the casting depart- 
ment at Columbia Studios, came 
over after class and said to the 
teacher, “If you run across a 
petite, bite-sized bundle of joy 
for ‘Gidget,’ let me know.” The 
teacher immediately thought of 
Sally and told him about her. 
When he went outside again, 
he saw this cuite girl. He said, 
“Are you Sally Field?” And she 
was! 

Foy was terribly excited 
when he returned to the studio. 
He...and a lot of other peo- 
ple...felt that if there was 
ever a Gidget —Sally Field 
was it! Even though there were 
other girls...about 300 of 
them ... girls “with experience 
(and Sally had none — except 
for high school amateur dra- 
matics)....Sally was the na- 
tural choice! 

When “Gidget” went off the 
air, the studio started to get 
10,000 letters of protest a 
month. They weren’t for the 
series—but for Sally. The show 
had been panned by many... 
but even the harshest critics 
loved its young star. They'd 
called her such things as, “a 
sparkling personality,” “whole- 
some as a peach,” “a fresh new 
personality,” and the “most 
talented new comedienne.” With 
all this going for her, Sally de- 
cided it was the right time to 
direct her talent towards mo- 
vies. 

That’s why Sally turned down 


in the clouds — and so happy! 


the offer for the starring role of 
Sister Bertrille in a new TV 
series — the first time she was 
offered it. Instead she tried out 
for the role of Neely in “Valley 
of The Dolls” and for a part in 
“The Graduate.” She lost out 
on both. 

Sally, feeling disappointed 
and let down, called back the 
studio. She told them she‘d had 
a heart-to-heart talk with her 
parents, and if they still wanted 
her, she’d like to do the show. 
The studio wasn’t disappointed 
at all. In fact, they were cheer- 
ing! 

And that’s how she embarked 
on her second series — a whim- 
sical story of a flying Nun — 
based on a book called “The 
Fifteenth Pelican.” Sally's a 
great success in her new part. 
She’s mastered the change of 
role — from Gidget to Sister 
Bertrille — with professional 
ease! 

“Essentially Gidget and Sis- 
ter Bertrille are not much differ- 
ent,” Sally says. “Except that 
Sister Bertrille is straight. She’s 
never conniving or playing 
jokes — and I am. It’s hard for 
me to keep Bertrille straight,” 
Sally continued. “She’s a little 
more mature than Gidget — 
she knows more where she’s 
going.” 

As for the future, Sally has 
not given up on her movie car- 
eer dream. She says, “I guess 
every actor wants to get into 
pictures, because we all want 
the widest range of perform- 
ances. I want to play every kind 
of role imaginable. I'd also 
like,” Sally continued, “to do a 
Broadway play.” 

This sense of direction and 
maturity . . . combined with 
poise and talent... makes Sally 
one of the most successful and 
promising stars on the scene 
today! 


*x* EXTRA! FOR TEENS ONLY *x* 


THEY'VE HAD IT! They can’t and won't stand it anymore! 
It’s time to call it quits on things! The Young Rascals are rebelling 
and these are the things that make them rant, rave and shout!... 

...Eddie Brigati is totally against dumb girls. He just won't 
‘ver go out with one of them. So if you want a date with Eddie, 


you'd better be intelligent — 
and not afraid to show it! 

... Felix Cavaliere will never 
go to a large, loud party. He 
hates all those people floating 
around talking so much and not 
really listening to each other! 
So only small, quiet parties are 
for him from now on! 

...Gene Cornish’s rebellion 
has to do with flashy girls — 
he can't stand them! If you want 
to win Gene's affection, be plain 
and natural and not too loud! 

,..Dino Danelli is against a 
girl with a “blah” personality! 
He likes lots of sparkle and 
sense of humor, a girl who's out- 
going, spontaneous enough to 
do something at a moment's 
notice if it sounds like fun! 

...Eddie’s against aggres- 
sive women! He doesn’t want 
girls to “baby” him! He wants 
to be the one to protect and take 
care of them. He’s strong and 
masculine and wants a girl 
who'll let him show off his mus- 
cles just a little! 

... Felix is rebelling against 
people (even the other guys) 
telling him not to worry. He 
likes being the official worrier 
of the group and enjoys think- 
ing up ways out of difficult situ- 


ations — like when something 


goes wrong with the equipment 
or it looks like the boys aren't 
going to meet a schedule! 


...Gene’s rebelling against 
people telling him to slow down 
— especially when he’s talking! 
He thinks so fast that his con- 
versations race from subject to 
subject just so he can keep up 
with his thoughts! Speed is bet- 
ter than stupidity, he thinks! 

... Dino’s against people who 
ask too many personal ques- 
tions. He's sometimes called 
mysterious, but what he really 
is is private. He usually lets 
other people do the talking — 
unless it’s about music. And 
then just try to stop him! 

... Mainly, the guys are re- 
belling against being anything 
but themselves. Eddie won't 
give up being nicely sarcastic 
and Felix will never give up 
his pipe. Gene just won't make 
it as an Italian—no matter 
how long he’s around the other 
guys. And Dino won't give up 
his speed, his passion for mo- 
vies or his drum sticks — not 
for anyone! The boys insist 
they're individuals — and are 
all so individually groovy! 


IT’S TERRIBLE! It’s tragic! It’s catastrophic! It’s even worse 
than that! So why is everyone enjoying it? What’s going on with 


Spanky and Our Gang? 


Seems all the boys are at war—and it’s because of Elaine 
(Spanky) McFarlane! She’s the only girl in the group — so that 
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All is not peaceful “between Spanky and her Gang! Listen! 


OUR GANG 
AT WAR: 


lb ema 


They can’t stand it another minute! If you can't, read it! 


THE YOUNG RASCALS 


REBEL! 


means she should get a lot of 
attention, right? But each fellow 
wants to be the one giving it 
to her! And that's how the war 
began! 

Oz Bach, the comedian in the 
group, is constantly trying to 
get Spanky’s attention by tell- 
ing her funny stories and mak- 
ing faces at her on stage to see 
if he can crack her up. So if 
you ever see some pretty funny 
things going on, it may be part 
of the act—or it may just be 
Oz acting up to make Spanky 
laugh! 

Nigel Pickering is always 
teasing Spanky. Especially about 
coming from Peoria! He kids 
her by talking in a broad, ex- 
aggerated Middle-West accent 
—and Spanky loves it! And he 
reminds her of how they met 
when Oz and he sought shelter 
in a hurricane. She was living 
in a converted chicken house in 
Florida. Whatever he says, he 
says it with a twinkle in his eye 
—even when he calls her 
“chicken”! Spanky knows that, 
so she doesn’t mind. 

Malcolm “baby brother” Hale 
sings her folk songs all the time 


—which Spanky loves! When 


she’s tired, he sings soft songs 
... and when she’s blue (which 
doesn’t happen often with the 
boys looking after her), he 
sings her happy ones. Malcolm's 
appointed himself her “one-man 
entertainment committee” in 
fact. And Spanky thinks that’s 
the grooviest thing he could 
have done! 

John Seiter, who’s the groups’ 
new drummer and whom every- 
one calls Chief, has joined in 
the “be nice to Spanky” com- 
petition! He’s like an older bro- 
ther to her. If she wants advice, 
she knows she can always go 
to John. 

But things can get pretty hec- 
tic when all the guys decide to 
take care of Spanky at the same 
time. Can you imagine Oz 
clowning, Nigel talking in a 
Middle-West accent, Malcolm 
singing and John advising all at 
once?!! 

Of course, you can look at it 
this way . . . it’s the hardest on 
Spanky! She was to worry about 
pleasing four guys — while 
they only have to think about 
one (very lucky) gal! 
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QUIZ- 


CAN VOD 
UP BENG 
am Wn 
nN? 


If you’ve ever been ill-at-ease or 
nervous or panicky with a 

boy you like, take this quiz. It can 

help you calm down, be more 
confident — even chase away the fears! 
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It's not always easy 
to be “at your best” 
when he's right there 
with you! But it can 
be a lot easier when 
you're “armed” — in 
advance, with some of 
these top “how-tos!” 


HY, SHY, SHY, scared, scared, scared. Is that the 

way you feel around boys, especially a certain 
boy! 

If so, you’re like a lot of other teenage girls. But 
knowing that doesn’t always help enough. Aren’t 
there ways in which you can fight shyness? Don't 
some girls know how to do that? Couldn’t you? 

Take this quiz and see if it doesn’t help you dis- 
cover — in advance — whether you can conquer 
shyness ... and perhaps that special someone. Just 
check YES or NO, and be honest! You may find a 
clue or two to a new freedom, a new feeling of ease 
with boys, a new happiness, you never thought 
possible. 

1. Do you feel that other people — especially 
boys — know you're shy? 

arpa a YES ios Ga RW 

2. When you're going someplace, like a party or a 
dance, do you give yourself a dozen reasons not to 
go? 


Shitrats YES eNO) 
3. Do you ee anyway? 
Means YES .NO 


4. If a boy comes over to ask you to ‘dance, and 
you don't especially care for him, do you dance, any- 
way? 

aerate YES Seve eNO 

5. If you see a boy you think is nice, someone 
you'd like to know, do you somehow force yourself to 
go over to him, smile, even say something? 

ES 


6. Do you sometimes help out in a group, be it a 
club in school, church volunteer group or tre Red 
Cross? 

Fea YES eNO 

7. Do you feel you should hide your feelings of 
shyness from everyone, trying not even to confide 
them to a friend? 

teen YES PEEING! 

8. Ata party, if you see a person you feel is very 

shy, do you smile or make an effort to be friendly? 
.YES 


9. When you go someplace, like a party or dance 
with friends, do you generally stand together with 
them at all times? 

RO aan YES aaa NO 

10. If a nice boy approaches you, do you feel you 
just won't be able to talk to him? 

a oen ie YES 5 eee) 

11. When you're actually with a nice boy, are you 
panicky when there's a silence between you? 

N 


[e} 
12. Do you think you know three ways to fight 
shyness... and can you use them? 
YE 


(Answers on page 52) 
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HAIRDO MAGIC! 


TURN 2 DOS 


“I WISH I would do more things with my hair!” 

“I’m so bored looking at myself with the same do!” 

“If only I could be more handy with my hair... and 
make it look really nice!” 

Have you heard some of these hairdo complaints from 
your friends? Have you ever made them yourself? If so, 
you’ve come to the right place. You can, you know, be 
more handy with your hair, be able to whip it into many 


SALLY'S BASIC DO 

Sally's honey-blonde, 
shoulder-length hair was 
usually worn in this basic, 
loose and flowing style. 
The hair is side-parted, 
swept across the head and 
loose at the shoulders, 
turning up just slightly at 
the ends. It’s a pretty do 
for a pretty girl — but 
now look and see what 
can be done with it! 


VARIATION 1 


different styles as you wish. In fact, you can turn your 
one basic hairdo (the one you wear all the time and 
never seem able to change) into five brand-new and 
beautiful ones! All you need is a little bit of ingenuity! 

On these pages, you'll see how Sally and Carol turned 
their one basic do into five gorgeous styles that meet 
their every need and serve their every purpose. The 
same thing can happen to you! 


VARIATION 2 
What happens when 
there's a party and Sally 
wants to look as sweet 
and feminine as she feels? 
That's easy, too. She sim- 
ply sweeps the front hair 
straight back and pins it 
in place at the back of her 
head. Over the pins goes 
a beautiful ribbon to 
match her dress. And the 
party fun is guaranteed! 


When Sally wants her hair to be a bit more 
controlled, all she had to do is brush it away 
from her face and secure it with a pretty gold 
barrette. What could be better for school, sport- 
ing events — any time you want to look cool, 


calm and collected? 
40 2 


4 Wave your magic wand! 
} Create dos from basic 
@ styles — and go places! 


VARIATION 4 
There's an important party—and an im- 
portant boy who's going to be there! What do 
you do with your hair? Sally has the answer 
with a do that’s very smooth, very simple and 
so easy to do you won't believe it! She just 
side-parts her hair, brushes the sides, top and 
back close to the head and around to one side 
and secures the hair with elastic. Wind a dressy 
ribbon around it — and you'll be a sensation! 


VARIATION 3 

Here’s a surprise! Sally’s got a shorter-haired 
look! She got it by pulling her hair up from the 
back and sides and pinning it underneath, 
thereby lifting the hair higher and making it 
look shorter. The front is sleeked back and held 
in place with a wooden barrette. 


VARIATION 5 
And for the big dance, when you've got to 
look chic and sophisticated, try this style that’s 
both girlish and womanly. Sally pulled all her 
hair into a ponytail at the back crown and se- 
cured it with elastic, then wrapped a strand of 
her own hair around to hide the elastic. To 
make this do more than just a ponytail, the hair 
is then curved to one side and held with a large 
bow on a bobby pin. Result — delightful! 


CAROL'S BASIC DO ' 
Carol's hair is very, very long and her basic j 

do takes advantage of the lushness of it. She 

wears it with a slash bang that’s tucked behind 

her ear, with the sides falling forward and 

straight down to the ends. It’s a dream for 

school, but when you want a different look, it’s 

even more of a dream to change! 


ata cae Pun | 


VARIATION 2 

Carol gets into the let’s-make-long-hair-look- 
shorter act, too! Her hair has to be pulled up 
into a ponytail far back at the crown, with the 
ends pinned lightly at the base of the nape. 
Then Carol carefully pulls the hair around to 
the sides, very gently so she doesn’t pull the 
lines apart. She’s got an instant pageboy — 
and the bow hiding the elastic adds a perky 
touch! 


VARIATION 1 

Dates call for something a little dressier, but 
not too complicated. Carol whips up this do in 
no time by securing the front and side hair 
high up at the crown and winding a self-band 
of hair over the elastic. The ends are then 
curled under and spread out in a semi-circle. 


VARIATION 4 

So gentle, so tender-looking, this do will win 
his heart if anything can! Carol smooths her 
hair back into a ponytail, brushes the hair out 
and then pins the ends under at the neck. To 
dress it up, a ribbon is wound around the elas- 
tic, then woven around the ponytail, ending in 
a little bow at the side! 


VARIATION 3 

She's all grown up and ready to go with a hair- 
do that’s classic and classy! It’s done by pull- 
ing the hair up into a ponytail, twisting the hair 
around once or twice and then “relaxing” it 
down on the head. The ends should be hidden 
under the hair. It takes a little practice, but the 
hair will fall into soft loops and curls that you 
can “‘touch up” if necessary. 


VARIATION 5 | 
But don't forget the times you have to look | 
spectacular — not to mention different! Carol © 
certainly makes the grade with this double- — 
looped do that can be done in about two min 
utes. Just center-part the hair all around the ~ 
head and brush into two side ponytails, cover- 
ing both elastics with strands of your own hair. 
Curl the ends and pin in the back, at the neck 
From the front, back or side, you'll be a winner 
— just like Carol! 


Can you imagine having a fab 
teacher all your own? Josie 
didn’t have to imagine —he 
was real! And here’s what 
happened because of it... 


W fist SAT there dreaming. She listened to every 
word Mr. Anderson said, but she didn’t really hear 
him. She was too busy concentrating on the sound of 
his voice, on the deep, delicious baritone sound of it. 

“Would somebody conjugate the verb haber?” he 
asked the class. 

Usually, Josie was the first to raise her hand... 
and jump up and answer. She was always so eager to 
please him. But today she couldn’t make her mind 
focus on the answer —she was too busy focusing 
on him. 

Laura Pepper was the one to answer the question. 
Josie didn’t like that and she didn’t like her. She won- 
dered if Mr. Anderson thought Laura was smart and 
cute. But of course, she couldn't know what he 
thought about anything or anyone. Even her. 

Mr. Anderson was a new teacher in school. He was 
absolutely delicious. In fact, most of the gals gasped 
and carried on when they first saw him. He was only 
about twenty-five or twenty-seven . . . tall, blond, blue- 
eyed, and he had a smile that could even melt Miss 
Nolan, the icy old principal whose cold heart froze 
everybody in sight. But Josie actually saw Miss Nolan 
smile at Mr. Anderson one day. It seems he smiled at 
her, and even Miss Nolan had to warm up when that 
happened. 

Funny that a blond, blue-eyed Viking type should 
be a Spanish teacher. But he’d lived in South Amer- 
ica, and of course, had studied the language fully. 

Never in Josie’s whole life had she studied anything 
so hard. She was just an average student, but sud- 
denly she'd become A in Spanish. Why, on the two 
tests they'd had so far, she’d gotten 98 and 100. Best 
in the class. 

‘Very nice job,” Mr. Anderson said as he handed 
her back the paper with that fantastic smile of his. 

She glowed. She burst. She fell apart. She said, 
“Thank. you, Mr. Anderson.” And in her heart, she 
knew it was worth every last minute of all the hours 
she'd spent studying. And studying. And studying. 

Her boyfriend Tim had said to her, “Why are you 
trying so hard to be such a big deal student all of a 
sudden?” 

“| want to make the Honor Society.” 

“Uh-huh,” he said as if he didn’t believe her. “Let’s 
go to a movie tomorrow night.” 

“Okay.” 

It was a fair evening, not good, not bad, not a tre- 
mendous bunch of fun, but not a drag, either. So-so. 

Before the coming of Mr. Anderson, things had 
been a bit different with Tim. Actually, Josie couldn’t 
exactly remember how they'd been because every- 
thing before Mr. (Continued on page 62) 
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Grade-A Student 
Gets F In 


Josie closed her eyes to make sure she 
wasn't dreaming — but it was true! She 
was alone after class with Mr. Anderson! 


NN 
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UNUSUAL LIKING 
Dear Editor: 

I felt I just had to write. Usually I dis- 
like — even HATE — teen magazines. 
They're too extreme. Either they have just 
singers and groups and gossip or all sorts 
of unbelievable advice. Well, when I pick- 
ed up a copy of January FOR TEENS 
ONLY at a friend’s house—I really flipped! 
Everything was great! You had that great 
Monkee story, “The Monkees — Their 
Dreams, Frustrations, Fears, Never-Before- 
Published Facts!” You had “Understand 
Your Shy Emotions (And His),” which I 
will admit I needed. You had Teen Stories 
(my favorite was “My Best Friend Told 
the World My Secret,”). I loved “10 Hip 
Tips for Handling Your Hairdo” and “How 
to Get the Look of the Popular Teens,” too! 
Like I said, you have just EVERYTHING 
GOOD in FOR TEENS ONLY! For some- 
one who usually hates teen magazines you 
certainly made me develop an unusual lik- 
ing for FOR TEENS ONLY! 

Mary Gail E., Albany, N. Y. 


MONKEE PAN 
Dear Editor: 

If I ever read another article about The 
Monkees, I'll just scream. I’m sick, sick, 
sick of The Monkees—and I'm sick of 
your magazine! Not all teens are stupid, 
dull, screaming idiots drooling over stupid, 
dull, screaming idiot groups like The Mon- 
kees! There are a few sane teens in this 
world like me. Stop publishing trash on 
The Monkees for your own good. You'll 
lose any smart readers you have —if you 
have any left by now! 

Joan L., Charlotte, N. C. 


WHIZ QUIZ 
Dear Editor: 

Your quiz “Can You.Cope With Your 
Love Disappointment?” in January FOR 
TEENS ONLY was simple and to the point 
—and I flunked it! But somehow I didn’t 
mind ‘cause the hints and advice you gave 
at the end really saved the day. Okay, I 
said to myself, the reason for a quiz is 
really to learn, right? And believe me, I 
did. You helped me to think. And you bet 
that I won't flunk the next quiz you give 
‘cause this one helped so much. 

Sara R., Forest Hills, N. Y. 
EDITOR'S NOTE: Now that you're such 
a “quiz kid,” you can bet you'll pass with 
flying colors when it comes to boys! 
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MONKEE PAT 
Dear Editor: 

I love The Monkees and I love FOR 
TEENS ONLY. “81 Top-Secret Scoops and 
Intimate Details” in the November issue 
was the best article I’ve ever read on them. 
You really have all the facts about that 
fantastic, funny, lovable group. Those guys 
make me flip so, of course, I want to know 
everything there is to know about them, 
Well, in Nov. FOR TEENS ONLY, you 
did it! You answered all my questions 
about the guys I love. You gave me all the 
information I really wanted. I feel almost 
as if I know them personally! Thank you, 
FOR TEENS ONLY. Please never, never 
stop. . 
Francis C., Dallas, Texas 
EDITOR'S NOTE: We must be doing 
something right. 


ALONE BUT NOT LONELY 
Dear Editor: 

I read “Tears on a Saturday Night” on a 
Saturday night. I was alone and feeling 
blue ‘cause I had no date. At first, I just 
picked up your January issue of FOR 
TEENS ONLY as a way of killing time 
since I was sitting there feeling sorry for 
myself. Before I knew it, I was reading 
your story and time just flew by. On top 
of that, I was no longer feeling blue be- 
cause Laurie was just like me (I'd just 
broken up with my steady, too). I began 
to think that if she could handle her prob- 
lem, I could handle mine, too. Your story 
helped me stop feeling so lonely and sorry 
for myself — and it was such good read- 
ing, too! 

Maggie P., Gary, Indiana 


NEW CONFIDENCE 
Dear Editor: 

I just read “3 Unusual Ways to Make 
Him Like You” in January FOR TEENS 
ONLY. I tried having a trademark (I cov- 
ered all my school books in shocking pink 
contact paper) the way you said — and it 
worked. He noticed me! Then I worked 
on my self-confidence (the way you told 
me to) just so I could handle the whole 
thing without blowing my cool. And that 
worked. We began to talk to each other 
at school and I didn’t run away or do any- 
thing goofy! Then I did something unusual 
with my personality (just the way you 
said). He asked me for a date! Thanks 
so much! 

Mary J., Denver, Colo. 


HONEST JANE 
Dear Editor: 

November FOR TEENS ONLY has 
ruined my life! My boyfriend Ted picked 
up an Issue I'd left on the living room couch 
and he just sat there reading for almost 
two hours. I couldn't get a word out of 
him! Finally, he looked up and said, / 
think I'm beginning to understand you! 
That sounded bad. Honest, I don’t want 
to be understood! If he reads about all the 
advice and hints you give on how to get 
along with boys, he'll always know what 
I'm up to, I'll never get away with any- 
thing! Besides, if he’s so busy and inter- 
ested in your mag—he won't have any 
time for me! Actually, it turned out all 
right because he likes me even more now. 
He says he’s glad I want to please him so 
much that I read your mag to find out 
ways I can. But I don’t want him to read it. 

I know I’m asking the impossible. 
Couldn't you just maybe call the magazine 
For Girls Only? 

Carol O'D., Orlando, Fla. 


GOOD GRIEF 
Dear Editor: 

“Good grief, Charlie Brown!" Where do 
you get your information? I’ve never read 
the kind of stuff you printed in January 
FOR TEENS ONLY before anywhere! 
Don’t get me wrong — what I'm trying to 
say is that it's great. Your “Extra! For 
Teens Only!” newspaper section is the 
most “absotively” and “posolutely” fab 
thing I've ever read. Your headlines go to 
my head. Things like “Every Mothers’ Son 
Explodes!” and “Engelbert Humperdink — 
King of the Flops!” really grab me! And 
then to have you really come through with 
stories that say something, are deep and 
sad and funny and always full of facts — 
is just too much and something else! But 
the uptightest thing about your paper is 
that you have so many of my fav guys in 
it. I dig you, FOR TEENS ONLY maga- 
zine! Good grief, but you're groovy! 

Helen O., Peoria, Il. 


SHORT 'N SWEET 
Dear Editor: 

I could write reams about your mag, 
but why bother? All I have to say could 
be summed up like this —FOR TEENS 
ONLY is terrific! So there! 

Donna G., Macon, Ga, 


(TRUE TEEN STORY) 


Ww LL | ALWAYS HAVE TO LOVE HIM IN SECRET? 
(Continued from page 16) 


“What's the matter with you, Agnes?” 
Mom was looking at me with concern. 
“You look like you’ve seen a ghost!” 

“It's nothing,” I lied. “I'm just tired and 
this package is heavy.” 

“For goodness sake,” Mom said, a little 
angry. “Just wait out here and I'll be right 
back. And try not to collapse from the 
overwork.” 

I wondered if I could catch up with 
George, maybe say a few words to him 
without Mom seeing me. But he was al- 
ready at the end of the block. It was no 
use. No use at all. 

I leaned against the storefront and wait- 
ed for Mom to come out again. For the 
six thousandth time, I thought of how 
unfair my parents were. It wasn't that they 
were old-fashioned —not from the old 
country or something. They were just so 
strict, so absolutely unreasonable! And so 
unmovable —like brick walls reenforced 
with sheets of lead! Nothing I could do 
would change their minds about letting me 
date. And I'd tried everything! 

“Not till you're sixteen,” Dad always 
said. “There's plenty of time for boys then.” 

A whole year. I had to wait a whole 
year. All the other girls my age were dat- 
ing and having fun, Some were even going 
steady. But not me. I was too young! 

You can’t convince me that any girl in 
her right mind wouldn't resent being treat- 
ed like that. I did—even way back when 
I first became aware that boys were pretty 
nice people. But now — now when George 
had come into my life —now I hated it! 
Now it was ruining my life and making me 
miserable. And yes, making me a sneak and 
a liar! 

That's what I was, you see, Because I 
had a date with George for that night! I'd 
already told my mother and father that I 
was going over to a girlfriend's —to do 
homework. You know the funniest thing? 
They believed me without checking. They 
trusted me enough to let me study until 
late at a girlfriend’s without checking, but 
they didn’t trust me enough to go out with 
a boy! Isn’t that dumb? 

I was going to meet George at the mo- 
vies. Yes, he knew that I didn’t have per- 
mission to date. That's why he didn’t speak 
to me when he passed in the street. He was 
pretty smart, that George. Pretty smart 
and pretty wonderful. 

Honestly, I didn’t want to sneak out for 
a date. I wanted my parents to know and 
be happy for me. But I didn’t dare ask them 
again. I couldn't bring boys up in front of 
them. I'd done it about a million times and 
it had always turned into a disaster. There 
would always be the inevitable fight and 
then the crying and then the slamming of 
doors and then the no talking. It was al- 
ways the same. 

Take the last time I brought the subject 
up. Mom and Dad were in the living room 
watching television when I came in. 

“I met a new boy today,” I announced. 

“That’s fine, dear,” Dad said absent- 
mindedly. 


“I'd like to go out with him,” I said. 

“Agnes, dear,” Mom put in, “do we have 
to go through this again?” 

I started to get mad, as usual. “I'm sorry 
T'm such an ordeal to you. Maybe I should 
kill myself!” 

Mom sighed and pretended to ignore 
me, but I wouldn’t let her. I planted my- 
self between her and the television set. 

“Mother, do you realize that I'm fifteen?” 

She looked at me. “Sometimes it’s hard 
to believe.” 

“Very funny,” I said sarcastically. “But 
it's about time you did realize it!” 

“Yes, dear,” she said. 

“That boy I met. I'm going to go out 
with him!" I announced. 

“You know how we feel about that, 
Agnes,” Dad said. “I don’t see why you 
have to start again.” 

“Because.” I was starting to cry. “Just 
because — because you haven't given me 
one good reason why I can’t date. Not 
one!" 

“We've given you many good reasons, 
Agnes,” Mom told me calmly. “The best 
of which is the fact that you're too young.” 

“I'm fifteen!” I yelled. 

“You act like you're eleven,” Mom said. 
She was starting to raise her voice, too. 

“Agnes,” Dad interrupted, “we've gone 
over this many times. Your mother and I 
feel you're too...well...immature to 
date right now. When you can show fat 
you're old enough...” 

“I'm fifteen!” I yelled again. “Do I have 
to be five hundred? Do I have to have grey 
hair and walk with crutches?” 

“Agnes...” It was Mom again, calmed 
down. 

“You don’t care about me. You don't 
care if I never have any friends. You don’t 
care!” Now I was really crying hard. I ran 
out of that room and into my bedroom, 
slamming the door behind me. Just the 
way I always did. 

My heart beat faster as 1 remembered it. 
It always made me mad when I thought 
about how unfair my parents were. They 
probably didn’t care about me. They want- 
ed to keep me a baby all the time, so they 
could order me around, so I could be their 
slave. Like today, I'd wanted to play rec- 
ords, but Mom had made me come shopp- 
ing with her. All she wanted was some- 
body to carry the heavy package! 

I shifted the package to my other hand 
again just as Mom came out of Blaine’s. 

“I see you're still alive,” she said with 
a smile. “I'd have thought you would have 
sunk right into the sidewalk by this time.” 

It was Mom's attempt at a joke, but I 
didn’t think it was funny. She was treat- 
ing me like a baby again, humoring me, 
making a fool of me. 

I was actually glad then that I was dis- 
obeying them. It served them right, ac- 
tually. Why did I have to go along with 
their rules when they were so unfair, so 
wrong? Especially when there was George? 

Thinking about George made me feel 
better. He was so good-looking, so abso- 


lutely gorgeous, he gave me the shivers 
every time I saw him. And I'd be seeing 
him — alone — that night. At seven-thirty, 
to be exact! 

At seven o'clock that night, I put on my 
coat, grabbed my books from the hall 
table, yelled goodbye and ran out of the 
house. Once outside, I hid my books in the 
garbage can by the front walk. I had every- 
thing all worked out, you see. Down to 
the last detail. Then I started walking 
toward the movie — and Goerge. 

It was a beautiful night — just perfect 
for a secret rendezvous. It was very cold, 
but the air was clear and fresh, When I 
saw George waiting in front of the movie, 
I started to walk a little faster, Really, I 
was so excited, I could hardly breathe. 
What I was doing may have been wrong, 
but it was exciting. I mean, it was some- 
thing new, something thrilling, something 
that not everybody does. 

“Hi”, I said when I reached George. 
“Been waiting long?” 

“I just got here,” he said. He started to 
take my hand, “Look, Agnes, I really don't 
like this. I mean, why can’t I come home 
and meet your parents? Once they meet 
me, maybe...” 

“No,” I interrupted. “It won't make any 
difference. They’re like ogres. Mean.” I 
said with a grin. “Really mean.” 

He laughed. “Well, since we're here, we 
might as well go in and enjoy the movie.” 

And we did. Sitting next to him, having 
his hand touch mine —I felt just wonder- 
ful. I don’t remember what the movie was. 
All I could think of was — here I was — 
out on ‘a date — finally. And to top it off, 
I was out with George! 

The first time I saw him, I fell in love. 
That was all there was to it. WHAM! It 
was love. Don’t ask me why, but he sort-of 
liked me, too. We would meet in the halls 
at school and talk. And after school, he'd 
walk me part-way home. Not all the way, 
of course. He couldn't risk being seen by 
Mom. 

George kept asking me out, though. That 
was the sticky part. I had to keep saying 
no. But then one day I changed my mind, 
I was fed up with my parents and their 
crummy rules. I decided to sneak out for 
my dates with George. 

George didn't want to at first. He kept 
talking about meeting my parents and ask- 
ing them first. But finally, he agreed to 
meet me that night. And this was the night. 

After the movie, we walked hand-in-hand 
to the drugstore. I wasn’t really hungry. I 
was just happy being with George. But 
Once inside, in a booth, I ordered a black 
and white soda. For some reason, it just 
seemed like the thing to do. 

George and I sat on opposite sides of 
the booth, smiling at each other. I was so 
happy, so glad I was there — with him. It 
felt so good. 

But then, everything fell apart. Out of 
the corner of my eye, I saw a man come 
into the drugstore and walk to the foun- 
tain. The man looked familiar...he was 
my father! 

To tell the truth, I didn’t know what to 
do. So I just sat there, waiting for him to 
see me. Waiting for him to take me by 
the hair and drag me home. Waiting for 
him to yell and scream and carry on. Of 
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course, he did see me. He looked right at 
me and sort-of got a little white. But he 
didn’t come over. He didn’t drag me home 
or make a scene. He just picked up the 
carton of ice cream he'd bought and left 
the drugstore. 

George and I left soon after. I didn’t 
want to stay there anymore. It seemed 
pointless, now that my good time had end- 
ed. Besides, I just wanted to go home and 
get the whole thing over with. There was 
no point to prolonging the agony. The 
sooner the punishment started, the sooner 
it would be over. 

When I got to the house. I heard Mom 
and Dad talking from the kitchen. I could 
picture them sitting at the table, eating 
the ice cream Dad had brought home, 
talking about me. 

I tried to sneak across the living room 
to my own room, but Mom heard me. She 
was standing in the kitchen doorway, beck- 
oning me to come in. I went, walking as if 
I was headed toward my execution — 
which, in a way, I was. 

Do I have to go into all the gory de- 
tails? Mom and Dad said the usual things 
... about how I should be ashamed of 
myself, about how I'd proven, once and for 
all, that I was a baby and should be treat- 
ed like a baby, about how Iwas never, 
ever, under any circumstances to behave 
like that again. 

I just wanted to know one thing. “Why 
didn’t you say something at the drugstore?” 
I asked my father. 

He looked at me steadily. “There was no 
point in making a scene, Agnes. I don't 
have to be as childish as you are. There 
are grown-up ways of handling difficulties. 
Unlike you, I chose the grown-up way.” 

Of course, there was more. My allow- 
ance was cut. And I had to give a strict 
accounting of how I was spending my 
time. And I got more lecturing on how I'd 
deliberately gone against their wishes and 
how wrong all that was. 

Then it was over, and I turned around to 
go to my room. Mom's voice stopped me. 

“Did you have a good time, Agnes?” 
she asked. She sounded as if she meant it. 

I turned around. “I guess so,” I said. 
The tears were starting to come and I 
gulped a few times to try to hold them 
back. 

Mom came over and put her arm around 
me. “Someday you'll have more dates,” 
she said softly. “And more good times. 
When you're ready for them.” 

That was the end of that night, but it’s 
not the end of my story. No, my parents 
didn’t suddenly give me permission to date 
like crazy. That wouldn't really happen in 
real life. But in the days that followed, I 
had quite a few long talks with Mom — 
and that was something that had never 
happened before. I mean, I'd always had 
yelling talks ——with me doing the yelling 
and Mom trying to reason with me. 

But now it was different. I was actually 
listening to her while she tried to explain 
a lot of things. Nothing earth-shattering. 
Just basic, everday things like growing up 
and being reasonable and trying to act in 
a mature way. 

“You never showed us you were any- 
thing but a little girl who liked to throw 
tantrums,” she said one day. 
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I nodded. It was true. Never once had I 
sat down and really made an attempt to 
talk to my parents about what was bother- 
ing me. It was always yelling, saying they 
didn’t love me, that they didn’t care about 
me, that they didn’t understand. How could 
they understand when I never told them 
my side in a reasonable way? 

“I’m sorry about George,” Mom said an- 
other ‘time, snuggling my head close to 
her. “But there will be other Georges.” 

I was sorry about him too...sorry I'd 
put him through all that. And about the 
other Georges — yes, there would be more. 
But not until I was ready for them. 

I guess I was the most immature girl in 
the whole world — or one of them, at least. 
Sometimes age doesn’t really matter. It's 
really a question of how you act, how you 


the sixth ring, just as I was ready to hang 
up, I heard his younger sister Kate say 
hello. 

“Is David there, please?” I asked — 
my fingers pinching my nose so that she 
wouldn't recognize my voice. 

“No, he’s out,” Kate answered me. 

“Oh,” I somehow continued, “do you 
know when he'll be back?” 

“He's out for the evening,” Kate said. 
“Who's calling, please?” 

“Uh,..Uh... just tell him that...uh 
. +. Priscilla called,” and with that I hung 
up. 

I had forgotten for a moment, but that 
was Kate’s standard phone conversation 
when David wasn’t home. His older sister, 
Darryl, who's married now, had trained 
Kate to give only those answers, Because 
when Darryl was single and dating a lot of 
different guys, Kate used to answer the 
phone and say all the wrong things. So 
Darryl finally told her she was only per- 
mitted to say, “She’s out for the evening 
and who's calling?” Darryl had been mar- 
ried three years now, (she was twenty-two 
—five years older than David and six 
years older than me) but she taught Kate 
well— ‘cause she obviously never forgot 
her lines! I doubt if it would have even 
helped if I'd told her who I really was! 
Come to think of it, I don’t know why I 
lied. I guess. it was sort-of silly! 

It was also silly to worry about David 
... that is, worry about him being sick or 
hurt. Obviously, he was just out. And that 
really annoyed me. This was a Thursday 
night and David never went out on school 
nights — unless there was a school game 
or something. It’s not that he’s an egg- 
head or anything like that, but he always 
goes home from school, calls me, eats his 
dinner, does his homework, watches a little 
TV and goes to sleep. He'd never, ever 
done anything else — since I'd known him. 
So it was plain to me that David had 
broken the routine. But why? 

Suddenly, my heart began to race and I 
got all clammy I had just remembered 
something terrible! It had been only last 
Tuesday that I was supposed to meet David 
outside of school—when classes were 
over. We rarely saw each other at this 


feel about things. I couldn't blame my 
parents for treating me like a baby. I was 
a baby! 

I say was because I think I've grown up 
quite a bit since my date with George and 
my talks with Mom. Would you believe 
that I actually offered to do some shopping 
for her the other day? Offered instead of 
complaining and whining? After all, she 
does a lot for me. The least I can do is 
return the favor. And would you also 
believe Dad and I had a discussion about 
his business and how it’s run? That’s sure 
something I wouldn’t have given a hoot 
about awhile back. In fact, I think I'm 
really becoming a member of the house- 
hold, sharing things, helping with things, 
doing my share. I guess it’s all part of grow- 
ing up. And it’s about time, too. eee 


time, But on that particular day David had 
wanted me to go shopping with him — to 
pick out a birthday present for his mother. 
I had gotten out of class a little late. I 
started to race down the school steps 
(David doesn’t like me to be late) when 
I noticed him standing on the street — 
talking to a very pretty girl who I'd never 
seen before. I started to walk slower and 
by the time I reached David, she had al- 
ready waved goodbye. 

“Who were you just talking to?” I had 
asked him —trying to keep the slight bit 
of jealousy I felt out of my voice. 

“Some girl who sits behind me in Latin. 
We're partners for some stupid project 
and I had to talk to her about meeting her 
in study hall tomorrow —to plan things 
out,” 

Of course, I hadn't given it a second 
thought —then. But now I understood. 
When David had said, “plan things out,” 
the project hadn't been the only thing he'd 
had in mind! The answer was so simple. 
Why hadn't I thought of it before? It could 
only be that — another girl— HER! 

At first I couldn’t believe it, but the 
more I thought of it, the more I knew it 
was true, What else could it have been? 
After all, my ex-boyfriend, Bobby Feldon, 
had treated me miserably. And if he was 
like that, hard as it was for me to believe, 
David could be the same way, too, And I 
did see him talk to her a few times after 
that. That pretty girl, I mean. 

Bobby had nearly broken my heart. He 
was the good-looking, athletic-type girls 
flipped for like crazy. When I'd started to 
date him, all of the girls warned me about 
him. They told me that he would lie to me 
and cheat on me and everything else in 
the book. But he was so nice and sweet to 
me that I figured they were all jealous. 

When it first began, we went all over to- 
gether —the soda shop, football games, 
movies, everywhere. In three weeks’ time, 
we were going steady. I was so happy and 
proud. I felt like I was the luckiest girl in 
the whole world. I just knew that all those 
girls had told me awful things about Bobby 
because they wished that they were in my 
place. 

And then suddenly my entire happy 
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cloud burst wide open. Bobby would tell 
me that he was going to basketball practice 
and then someone else would tell me that 
he was in the soda shop with another girl. 
At first I didn’t believe it. I figured the 
girls were lying again. But when Melissa 
told me she saw him with someone else, I 
knew it was true. When I told him that I 
knew, he lied right to my face. He told 
me that if I wanted to believe that kind of 
gossip, I darn well could. He added that 
Melissa had always liked him and wanted 
to spite him just because he’d never asked 
her out. 

Things got worse from there on in. He 
started to break dates with me and not 
call for days on end, And when I asked 
him what was wrong, he’d say it was my 
imagination. The last straw was when he 
broke the date for the big dance — four 
days before it was scheduled. I was a com- 
plete wreck. I never went to the dance — 
but Bobby did. He went with a sexy-look- 
ing blonde girl who’d just moved to town. 
At least, that’s what my friends told me. 
But this time I knew it had nothing to do 
with jealousy. They were just telling me 
the truth. 

After that, I didn’t go out for about two 
months. It wasn't that nobody asked me... 
but, my heart just wasn't in it. Finally, 
Melissa got hold of me one day and told 
me that I was acting like a real idiot. 

“Okay, Chrissie,” she said, “so you had 
a bad experience. It's not that I don't feel 
badly for you, but you can’t say you 
weren't warned about Bobby Feldon.” 

“Thanks,” I said. “I'm glad to hear that 
my best friend has so much feeling for 
me.” 

“Bobby Feldon's a rat,” Melissa said — 
rather matter-of-factly. “I’m not denying 
that. And I might have fallen for his lines 
myself... 2m human, too! But forget it. 
He’s not worth your aggravation.” 

“I know. Oh, Melissa, really I do. It's 
just that he really hurt me...and... well, 
even though he’s mean...I did like him, 
then.” 

“I know, silly, but it’s time to stop feel- 
ing sorry for yourself. There’s a big party 
at Gwen’s house next Saturday night. Just 
say you'll go.” 

“Thanks, Melissa, but no. Gwen told me 
about it in school the other day. She’s on 
my back almost as bad as you are. But I 
don’t feel up to it yet, really!” 

“Chrissie Denby, you really are stupid,” 
Melissa screamed at me. “You can be sure 
that Bobby Feldon wouldn't sit home on 
your account!” 

It was a cruel thing to say, but it did 
the trick. It was like something snapped in 
my mind. Bobby was a real horror, but 
that didn’t mean that every boy in the 
world was, too. He was having a good time 
and I was sitting home like an old rag. 

So I went to the party, and had a terrific 
time to boot. In fact, that was the night I 
met David. We danced and talked all night 
and then he asked me if he could take me 
home. 

After that, we became a steady couple. 
But it didn’t happen fast like it did with 
Bobby. He didn’t rush me with lines and 
tell me I was the only girl in the world for 
him. He was sweet and good and con- 
cerned about me. He helped me with my 
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math ‘cause I was never very good at it. 
He sent me flowers when I got sick, and he 
shared all the things he loved with me. 
After awhile I realized that a relationship 
meant more than being with a guy who 
acted like Mr. Cool and didn’t care about 
a girl — except that she should look pretty. 

David was different. I remember one 
night, for example, when there was an old 
movie playing in town that I'd never seen. 
I happened to have mentioned it to David. 

“Gee, I missed it, too,” he said. “Why 
don’t we go Friday night?” 

“Can we, David?” I asked all excited. 

“Sure,” he said. “I've been wanting to 
see that picture for ages. I figured you'd 
already seen it or I would have suggested 
it myself.” 

We went to the movie and David never 
once let on that he'd seen it before. I found 
out about a month later. Darryl slipped 
about it. Then she made me promise I 
wouldn’t tell David that I knew. She said 
that David had told her about it when it 
happened. He’d known that I would have 
thought it was silly for him to go again if 
he'd already seen it. But he had wanted me 
to see it, so he didn’t tell me. That's the 
kind of guy David is! 

At least, that’s the kind of guy I thought 
David was! But as I stared at the silent 
phone, I knew he was going to do the same 
thing to me Bobby had done. He wasn't 
different at all. I had thought that he was 
good and kind. He’d made me so happy 
and I'd felt so special being his girl. But 
I'd been wrong. He was probably out with 
HER at that very moment. In fact, maybe 
he’d been out with HER all those weekday 
nights that he’d said he was staying home 
to do his homework. 

My eyes drifted back to the phone. I 
don’t think I ever hated anything so much 
as I hated that phone at that moment. I 
picked it up with all the anger I had inside 
me and was just about ready to throw it 
across the room. But then I started to cry. 
Slowly I lowered the phone to my pillow 
++.turned over on my stomach... and 
cried. I must have cried myself to sleep 
"cause I don't remember much else about 
that terrible night. 

And, the next day was just as awful. 
I rarely saw David in school ‘cause our 
schedules were different. But still, I looked 
for him. Of course, I didn’t find him, I 
must have looked like a mad dog to peo- 
ple. I avoided talking to my friends and 
went from class to class in a complete 
daze. Just to make matters worse, I got 
called on in every class and didn’t know a 
thing. I'd been so upset the night before, 
I'd never gotten around to preparing my 
lessons. Everything was wrong! I had to 
do everything in my power to fight back 
the tears that were welling in my eyes all 
day. I was never so happy to get home in 
my entire life. 

The minute I got back into the house, I 
ran back to my room, sank on my bed, 
and started to cry again. 

Suddenly the phone rang...once... 
twice ... three times. I said a silent prayer 
and picked it up... 

“Hi, Chrissie,” said David's familiar 
voice. 

I cleared my throat—hoping that I 
wouldn’t sound as if I'd been crying. 


“Hi,” was all I could manage to say. 

“Is something wrong?” David asked. His 
voice rang with concern. 

“No. I guess I'd just fallen asleep,” I 
somehow lied. 

“Gee, Chris, I'm sorry I didn't call yes- 
terday,” David continued. I held my breath, 
waiting to hear what lie he'd think of... 

“But Darryl had the baby —A BOY — 
A SEVEN-POUND BOY!” 

I felt as if I'd been struck dumb.'1 
couldn't say a word, I'd known that Darryl 
was going to have a baby, but I'd forgotten 
all about it. 

“Didn't you hear me, Chrissie? It’s a 
boy,” David shouted with pride. 

Somehow I managed to pull myself to- 
gether. David must never know the truth 
about what I'd thought. 

“Oh, David,” I said, “I’m so happy for 
her. Please congratulate her for me.” 

“I've got a better idea,” David said. 
“Why don’t you come over to the hospital 

with me tonight and you can congratulate 
her yourself.” 

“Great, I'd love to!” 

“Okay, I'll pick you up about six-thirty. 
Visiting hours are just till eight, so we'll 
catch a movie afterwards.” 

“See you then, David,” I said. I only 
wanted to hang up. 

“Wait, Chrissie... you do understand 
about my not calling?...I mean, it all 
happened so fast and everything. I had to 
pick up my brother-in-law and I just didn’t 
get the chance. 

“Of course, I understand, silly,” I said 
with the tears rolling down my face. 

Then we hung up and I felt so rotten 
and ashamed. I could have killed myself 
for even distrusting David for a second. 
We had such a beautiful relationship... 
and to think that I could have thrown it all 
down the drain over jealousy and mistrust. 

Sure it was true that Bobby had hurt 
me. But that didn’t mean I had the right 
to think that David was that way, too. I 
had no reason at all, So I made one my- 
self — just cause he’d stopped to talk to a 
girl on the street a few times. It sure had 
been a stupid way to act. David had al- 
ways been so wonderful to me. And I'd 
been thinking awful thoughts about him! 
I was the only one who was awful. 

But, I'll tell you, I learned a lot from 
it. I'll never mistrust anybody again — un- 
less they give me good reason to. Of course, 
that doesn’t mean that you have to go 
around talking to all sorts of strangers on 
the streets or anything like that. But it 
does mean that you should have faith in 
the people you know and love. From now 
on, I'm going to wait to hear the facts be- 
fore I’m ready to think the worst of some- 
body! 

Probably the most important thing I 
learned is that all people are individuals. 
Bobby wasn’t a particularly nice guy. But 
that didn’t mean that David was that way, 
too. I mean, I should have known that 
David was David, and he’s got nothing to 
do with anybody else. 

The truth of the matter is that most 
people are nice. I should have realized 
that, also. After all, I have a wonderful 
family and great friends... And just for 
the record, I have the most wonderful boy- 
friend in the whole wide world!!! eee 


TEARDROPS IN THE SNOW (TEEN STORY) 
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He was gorgeous... and they loved him. 
They even put a sign on him that said, 
“KISS ME!” And then they kissed him. 

Oh, they had a simply marvelous, fabu- 
lous time. Finally, when they'd worn them- 
selves out laughing, Ron looked at Merri 
in a way that somehow wasn’t quite like 
the way he'd ever looked at her before. 

“You're such a wonderful girl,” Ron told 
her in almost a hoarse whisper. “I've never 
met anyone like you. Will you... will you 
go out with me Saturday night?” 

He caught her completely and totally by 
surprise. She'd never expected anything like 
that...she hadn’t really thought there was 
anything like that between them. 


“But... but,” she blurted out, “you... 
you're shorter than I am!” 

It was a terrible moment. She didn’t 
know she’d said such a thing, but she'd 
said it. She wanted to take it back, but 
she couldn't. 

Ron looked absolutely awful. His whole 
face lost its pleasantness, its niceness, its 
look of fun. If she’d taken a rock and com- 


pletely destroyed their snowman, it might 
have had the same effect. It was as if she'd 
totally destroyed Ron, 

Oh, why couldn't she think of something 
to say quickly, very quickly that would take 
it all back? She tried, but the words just 


please let me think of something, she 
thought. But she didn’t. 

Finally, after the deadliest silence she'd 
ever known, Ron said quietly, “I guess 
you're right. That was a silly idea.” 

Then without another word, he walked 
away, but very slowly, as if he couldn't 
quite move, as if the wind were fighting 
his every step. Merri watched him, want- 
ing to say, “Don’t go, Ron. I'm sorry. 

I didn’t mean it.” But she couldn't find the 
words ...it was as if the snow had frozen 
her throat. 

After that, she spent the most horrible 
three days of her life. She didn’t see Ron 
...he didn’t come over to the house even 
once. She asked Biff if he’d seen Ron, and 
he shrugged. “No, he hasn't been around 
much lately.” 

Now she looked out the window at the 
white world, at the new snow, at their 
snowman that was fast disappearing. But 
somehow she didn’t quite know what to do. 
Call up Ron? Write him a note? It all 
seemed wrong, somehow. What could she 
say to him now if she couldn't say any- 
thing when it had really counted? 

And the strangest part of it all was that 
she hadn't realized how much she cared 
about Ron. She'd actually thought there 
was nohting between them, What did she 
think love was, anyway? Wild crushes on 
boys who didn’t even like her? Aggrava- 


wouldn't come. What could she say? Oh, 
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tions because they didn’t like her? No, it 
had to be more like what she’d had with 
Ron, and she hadn't even recognized it. It 
was sharing... it was the fun you had to- 
gether, doing things together you both 
liked. It was kindness and consideration. 
And it was caring... him caring about you 
and you caring about him. It had very little 
to do with how tall somebody was. 

But Merri knew one thing love cer- 
tainly wasn’t. It wasn’t hurting someone 
as she had hurt Ron. She'd hit at the one 
thing in the world he was really sensitive 
about. 

Sighing at her window, she looked once 
more at the snowman. Somehow she just 
knew she had to go “fix him” a little so 
he'd stay intact. 

She went downstairs and walked slowly, 
heavily through the snow, She felt the tears 
fall, then stick to her cheeks like little par- 
ticles of ice. She couldn’t seem to stop 


By the time she got to the snowman, she 
could hardly see in front of her. It wasn't 
really snowing much anymore, but the 
wind was blowing the snow around. Oh, 
the poor snowman—the sign had long 
since blown away... his pipe and muffler 
were gone...his legs were buried. For a 
minute, she almost thought she saw a tear 
on his face, but she realized she must be 
imagining it. 

Feverishly, she started working on him. 
It just seemed urgent to her to restore him. 
She kneeled down, working, working. Des- 
perately, she even started to fix the buttons 
on his heavy coat. 

She was so engrossed in what she was 
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doing, she didn’t see the figure standing 
near her. Suddenly she gasped as she real- 
ized somebody was there — Ron. 

“Hi, Merri,” he said. “I was walking 
about a block away when I noticed some- 
body was ‘fixing’ our snowman. I wondered 
if it was you.” 

She stood up quickly. “Yes... 
wish I could fix something else.” 

He smiled sort-of sadly. Then quickly, 
she blurted out. “Ron, I don’t care if you're 
a little drop shorter. It doesn’t matter... 
not one bit.” 

Ron looked at her very closely. “Yes, it 
does, Merri. Please... let’s be honest. It 
matters to me, too... otherwise I'd have 
asked you out a lot sooner.” He paused. 
“Look, people do care about things like 
that. After all, we're only human. But... 
but Merri...” and now his voice got much 
lower, “does it have to matter that much?” 

“No,” she said emphatically, very em- 


I just 


phatically. “That’s one thing I'm definitely 
sure of. It doesn’t have to matter that much 
and it doesn’t.” 

He smiled. “Good,” he told her. “Then 
Til pick you up at eight Saturday night, 
if it’s still okay.” She nodded a happy YES. 

But she wasn’t completely happy because 
she’d never really know whether she and 
Ron would have the wonderful friendship 
they might have had if she hadn’t been so 
thoughtless. Would it always be between 
them just a little? True, she hadn’t meant 
to hurt Ron...or herself. It had only 
been one remark...but could he ever 
really forget? Could she? 

Right now she had to forget ...she had 
to put those doubts out of her mind be- 
cause Ron was still smiling at her. 

“Say,” he said, “I think we ought to fix 
this old snowman — together.” 

And with the snow and wind whirling 
about them, that’s exactly what they did. 

eee 


quiz — CAN YOU ‘STOP BEING SHY WITH MIM, 
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1. We think you should be able to an- 
swer NO to this question. Believe it or 
not, most people don’t know you're shy 

.. they’re busier thinking of their own shy- 
ness — not yours. You'll become less aware 
of your shyness when you realize that 
other people aren’t so aware of it, either. 
2. The best answer here’ would be NO. 
You're dwelling on that problem again if 
you're dreaming up reasons to keep your- 
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self away from people. 3. But you really 
rate if you can say YES here. It means 
that even if you're shy, you're well-able to 
handle it. You just don’t let it phase you 
enough to keep you away from meeting 
people and having fun. We think you should 
be able to handle your shyness with boys 
pretty well. 4. Here the answer should defi- 
nitely be YES. You'll feel much more con- 
fident when a boy picks you out of the 
crowd —even if he doesn’t immediately 
seem like your dream boy. Stick around 
...he may turn out to be real nice, after 
all! 5. Whoops! We think you'd better say 
NO to this one. If you think you can fight 
shyness by deliberately trying to go to the 
other extreme and becoming very forward, 
you're possibly in for trouble. You'd prob- 
ably do far better to work your way out 
of shyness gradually...instead of forc- 
ing yourself to be more forward than is 
natural for you. 6. Good for you if you 
can say YES here. This shows that you ap- 
preciate the value of helping others. Usu- 
ally, when you can do this enough, shyness 
fades soon enough. 7. NO! That should be 
your answer to this question. Though you. 
don’t want to wear your shyness like a 
sign, being able to talk about it to some- 
one you trust, like a friend, will help ease 
it. 8. Here’s one case where you’d do well, 
very well indeed, to be able to say YES. 
What better way to fight shyness than to 
understand and help someone else out of 
theirs? You'll find that you'll be able to 
deal with your own far better that way. In 
fact, you'll have much more confidence 
when you do meet a special boy! 9. We 
think you're better off if you can say NO 
here. Of course, it’s natural to be with 
friends for part of the time, especially if 
you're feeling shy. But if you stick to them 
like glue every minute, you'll never fight 
your shyness. Move away a little bit — 
stand alone for a short time. Then maybe 
some boy will get a chance to come over 
to you... and help you fight your shyness. 
10. We certainly hope you can answer NO 
here. That feeling of defeat can really de- 
feat you. We know you may be nervous, 
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but you're better off if you can “mix” your 
nervousness with a “thought of success” 
like... maybe I will find the right thing 
to say to him. This will help you fight your 
nervousness. 11. If only you could say NO 
here! Silence — not thinking of something 
to say —shouldn’t really scare you. Use 
the quiet to relax and refresh your thoughts. 
It can help you find the right things to say 
soon enough, but panic will only make you 
shyer. 12. We’re delighted if you can say 
YES here. Certainly our questions — and 
answers — should have suggested at least 
three ways of overcoming shyness you can 
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church, in fact, that Davy first became in- 
terested in the theater and in acting. When 
he was ten, he took his first part in the 
Sunday School pantomime — the part of 
the genie in “Aladdin’s Lamp.” Although 
he was very young, he got a great kick out 
of “play acting” and “pretending.” Such 
a great kick, in fact, that he continued to 
try out and get parts in school plays and 
church pantomimes. 

“My first big part,” Davy told us, “was 
in ‘Tom Sawyer’ at Varna Street School. 
I was about twelve or thirteen at the time 
and I had a pretty important part, the 
lead. I think the way I handled it gave peo- 
ple the idea that I could succeed in the 
theater. It was an awfully long script, you 
see, and I memorized it almost right away!” 

One year later, Davy’s father saw an 
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understand and use yourself. We really 
hope so! 

If you answered at least 8 questions (out 
of 12) correctly, you're well on your way 
to understanding and fighting shyness. If 
your “right answers” are only 4 to 8, then 
you've got some work ahead of you. But we 
hope we've made your job easier. Having 
under 4 correct answers, indicates you 
have lots of work! But effort will get you 
someplace, someplace worthwhile. It will 
lead your further and further away from 
shyness...and closer and closer to fun 
and happiness. It’s up ot you. 


advertisement for a small boy to appear in 
a radio play. Davy tried out for the part 
and got it. Afterwards, he was given other 
parts and also appeared on two of Eng- 
land’s biggest TV _ serials, “Coronation 
Street” and “Z-Cars.” 

“Taking the radio and TV parts meant 
I had to get permission to leave school for 
awhile,” Davy said with a big grin. “But 
I didn’t mizi so much. In fact, I didn’t 
mind ‘at all!” 

Davy was happy .He was doing what he 
liked — and what he was especially good 
at. He was making money — which was 
helping his working-class family quite a 
bit. He was loved by his family and he 
loved them back in return. Everything was 
going along splendidly. 

But then something happened! In fact, 
it was the biggest blow to his life Davy 
had experienced. After an illness of three 
years, his mother Doris died! 

“Even today,” Davy confided, “I don't 
like to talk about it much. It was very 
hard on me. Being the only boy in the 
family, I was very close to my Mum. And 
her death, even though it wasn’t sudden, 
had a strong effect on me. I didn’t get 
over it for quite a bit.” 

It was around this time, when Davy was 
fifteen, that he decided to leave school and 
try to become a jockey. It would mean 
leaving home, too. Whether or not Davy’s 
decision to leave home and go on his own 
has anything to do with the death of his 
mother isn’t known. But after long discus- 
sions with Mr. Jones, Davy’s mind was 
still made up. And Mr. Jones respected 
Davy’s wishes. 

Davy said, “My Dad took me to the 
races in Manchester one day so I could 
see what I'd be getting into. It was fine 
with me. I loved working with animals and 
I also wanted an open-air job. So he got 
me into a racing stable at Newmarket to 
train as a jockey.” 

Davy was just the right size to become 
a good jockey — only 46” then. Of 
course, he didn’t like being that small, 
but it was his size that got him the job. 


While Davy was in training, however, 
he kept getting offers to do radio parts. 
Whenever he could, he did them. And 
soon, the trainer at Newmarket realized 
that Davy’s career lay in show business in- 
stead of racing. He encouraged Davy to 
keep taking the radio jobs until something 
really good came up. 


A TALS A Sel TTT LSA 


\apeeueigasgunsietasemermashashie daaienidimeansiaemaatiatin 


NA 
La f 


BUILD THEM UP - co Missudles 


NO wi CHARLES OF FIFTH AVENUE 
e@ 550 Fifth Ave., N. Y. C. 36. N. Y. 


brings to you for the first time at only $1.98, the 
amazing scientific liquid finger nail builder called 
MAGIC NAIL FORMULA #77. It actually BUILDS up 
finger nails to ANY LENGTH desired—IN MINUTES! 


NOT a weak paste on nail. Magic Nail Formula 


USED BY 
DON’T HIDE YOUR HANDS! NOW YOU 


JUST FOLLOW 
THESE 3 
EASY STEPS 


Ph 


FACTS ABOUT AMAZING MAGIC NAIL 
6. 


It is completely safe 


desired) — in minutes 
Repoirs broken of chewed nails In 
inutes! 


WHAT SOME USERS OF MAGIC NAIL 
FORMULA #77 SAY ABOUT IT: 


66As a housewife my finger nails were olwoys 
broken and short. My hands looked ugly! In 
minutes with your Magic Nail Formula #77 
1 mode my nails long and beautifull It’s easy to 
vse, my nails never break and they lost ond 
lastl”’ 


Mrs. €. D., Brooklyn, N.Y. 


. + ‘ . 
"1 used Magic Nail Formulo #77 on my young 
doughter’s nails becouse she olwoys chewed 
them short and they looked terrible! They're 
beautiful now and so strong, she can’t chew 


them!” 

RUSH YOUR ORDER NOW 
r ional nail treat beouty salons 

cost up to $15.00! The complete MAGIC NAIL 

FORMULA #77 KIT, during th 

ductory offer, costs you ONLY 


Mrs R 


 N.Y.C. 


rush On Magic Noil 
iquid Over 


Good for Nail Bitersi—even childrenl 


2. Not o poste on. Magic Nail Formula So strong, it con't be chewed! 
#77 is o liquid and powder 7. Looks real ond feels reall 

3. When brushed on to your finger R 8. Mokes your hands look more glamorous! 
hardens into o beautiful nail thet is 9. Strong! — Cannot breck or teorl 
stronger than your ownl Do housework, wash, type, play pionol 

4. Will build your nails up to ony length 10. Losts and losts indefinitely! 


ILS! 


- INTO LONG, BEAUTIFUL NAILS 


#77 is a wonderful liquid. It is brushed on like 
nail polish on your own finger nails and hardens 
into glamorous long beautiful finger nails that are 
STRONGER THAN YOUR OWNI, Becomes part of 
your own finger nails and may be filed, cut and 
shaped. Magic Nail Formula +77 also repairs and 
smooths broken, and chewed nails! 


MILLIONS! 
CAN SHOW THEM OFF! 


Shope New Finger 
ail and Nail and Polis! 


lotform 


FORMULA #77 


NEVER BEFORE AT 
THIS LOW PRICE! 


NO RISK OFFER! 


CHARLES OF FIFTH AVENUE, INC. 
MAIL ORDER DEPT. RT-2 
BOX 98 
CEDARHURST, N. Y, 


MAIL NOW! 


GUARANTEED 
lovely, nails 


Send C.0.D. $5 Kit of MAGIC NAIL FORMULA #77 for 
only $1.98. | will pay postman $1.98 on delivery, plus C.0.D. 
charges and postage. 


CT] CHECK HERE TO SAVE MONEY! Enclosed is $1.98. Please 

rush | kit of MAGIC NAIL FORMULA #77. I save 50¢ 
C.0.D, charges and postage. 

my NAME_________ 


ADDRESS 
ey 


City. 
J 


$$$ STA 
BmeeeESeegwBtigaseml: w& 


WE SHIP TO FOREIGN COUNTRIES. ENCLOSE $2 OR ITS EQUIVALENT IN FOREIGN MONIES. 


55 


— 


Something did. And it was the trainer 
who found it for Davy. 

Davy said, “The trainer told me about 
an agency he knew that was looking for a 
small boy to play Michael in ‘Peter Pan.” 
I tried out for the part and got it!” 

It was then that Davy had to make a 
big decision. The part in “Peter Pan” 
would last eleven weeks — too long a time 
to stay away from the stables. Either he 
had to accept the job and leave the stables 
or turn down the job and stick with his 
dream of being a jockey. Davy chose to 
hang up his stirrups and went out on the 
road in the touring company. 

Shortly after, in the spring of 1962, the 
part of the Artful Dodger in “Oliver” open- 
ed up and Davy was invited to audition. 
After singing just one chorus of “Consider 
Yourself,” the part was Davy‘s. He joined 
the cast on May 7, 1962. Six months later, 
David Merrick bought the show, decided 
that Davy was a perfect Dodger and 
brought him to the United States for the 
first time. 

“I did one thousand performances as the 
Artful Dodger,” Davy told us. “A little 
more than two year’s worth. I left to take 
the part of Sam Weller, a bootblack who 
becomes a valet, in ‘Pickwick.’ I had two 
big singing numbers in that and a whole 
dance routine that included a cartwheel! 
T even had a romantic scene with a house- 
maid!” 

Davy was an established hit. He’d al- 
ready been nominated for a Tony Award 
(the theater's Oscar) for his role as Artful 
Dodger. And critics were hailing him as 
the brightest young talent in the industry 
for his role in “Pickwick.” Moreover, he 
had a recording contract, a television con- 
travt, a movie contract and a national fan 
club. Davy appeared on “The Ed Sullivan 
Show,” “Celebrity Talent Scouts,” “The 
Doctors” and “Ben Casey.” And his fan 
mail proved he wasn't a here-today-gone- 
tomorrow star! 

During Christmas of 1965, Dewy. return- 


ed home to Manchester for his first vaca- 
tion in two-and-a-half years. But he didn’t 
return to 20 Leamington Street. He bought 
his father a new home, on Clumber Road 
at the better end of Manchester's Gorton 
district. In March, he was called back to 
California for a special test film. In June, 
The Monkees had been organized, had 
done a few television shows, had a con- 
tract and were on their way! If Davy and 
his family thought he’d been a success be- 
fore that, they were in for a surprise. Suc- 
cess—really tremendous success — was 
still ahead of him! 

Mr. Jones, who's understandably proud 
of his son, has said this about him. “It 
always amazes me to see how little he’s 
changed when he comes home for a holi- 
day or a visit. We realize he doesn’t want 
any fuss. He’s off like a shot to visit his 
old pals as if he’d never been away. Just 
because he’s a success, he’s not snobbish 
or silly. His friends back home are still 
ordinary Openshaw boys, the ones he went 
to school with. And I like that.” 

Today, Davy Jones is a happy young 
man. He lives in a big house in Hollywood 
with his cat Tibsy. He paints, he designs 
clothes, he composes songs, he’s learning 
to play the guitar and the drums. He’s 
able to travel, to buy what he wants for 
himself, his family and his friends. Girls 
think he’s adorable — and he’s dated many 
of them, from the Baker twins to Sally 
Field to Christine Copeland. Men trust 
him and feel lucky to have him as a friend. 
He's never broken his close family ties 
with his father and three sisters back in 
Manchester. He’s worked hard for what he 
has and he'll continue to work hard to keep 
it. Success hasn't spoiled David Thomas 
Jones. 

He was the smallest boy in his neigh- 
borhood. He's the smallest Monkee. But 
for Davy Jones, size is only a measure- 
ment of feet and inches! In terms of per- 
sonality, he’s one of the biggest guys 
around! eee 


attention — but he’s jealous because you 
stay up later and your allowance is big- 
ger! Your best friend is prettier — but to 
her, you're more sophisticated or smarter! 
Others may not show their jealousy. They 
may act superior to hide it. Be smarter by 
showing it — in the way you improve your- 
self! 
FRUSTRATION 

It’s completely unfair! No matter how 
hard Tina tries, Miss Wilson, the new 
teacher, still doesn’t like her. She studies 
hard, never comes to class late, and is able 
to answer most questions. She even volun- 
teered to do an extra paper! But Miss 
Wilson isn’t giving Tina the grades she 
thinks she deserves and even seems to be 
picking on her — by asking her more ques- 
tions (and the hardest ones) than any- 
body else, by giving her the hardest re- 
ports to do. Tina’s not really mad. She’s 
confused’ about why Miss Wilson feels 
that way. She’s hurt — and she’s frustrated 
because she is trying so hard to please 
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Miss Wilson and somehow can't get 
through to her! 

Are you frustrated, too? Perhaps you 
think your parents have been unfair. 
They're not mad, they don't mistrust you 
— but they still won't let you go on the 
weekend class trip. Or you've tried and 
tried to understand your homework — and 
you're still getting nowhere with it. Or 
you can't find your favorite scarf — though 
you're sure you put it in your drawer. 

Frustration happens whenever you want 
something there seems to be no chance of 
getting —or you're in a predicament and 
there seems no way out of it. Frustration 
happens only when you feel helpless — 
never when you feel you can cope! So 
frustration, like jealousy, is really a sign 
of the way you feel about. yourself! 

Here’s what you can do to keep from 
feeling frustrated... 


-.DON’T BLAME YOURSELF! 
When you're frustrated you're really think- 
ing that it’s all your fault things are the 


way they are—that they aren't changing 
and won't change because you're not “good 
enough” to change them! Nothing and no- 
body is perfect. Miss Wilson’s dislike might 
partly have been Tina's fault — but it was 
also Miss Wilson's. Part of Tina's frustra- 
tion was due to her thinking, what's wrong 
with me? What am I doing wrong to make 
Miss Wilson dislike me? She took all the 
blame! And she was frustrated because she 
felt she had failed to do the right thing 
to change the situation. 

...DON'T DWELL ON WHAT'S 
FRUSTRATING YOU! You can say, / 
don’t like this, I can’t stand it, it's awful 
and it's driving me crazy! The result... 
more frustration and nothing changed. Or 
you can say, J don’t like this so what can 
I do to change it? Think of a plan and if 
it doesn’t work, go on to the next one. Of 
course, that may not work either. But 
there’s nothing wrong with giving up. As 
we've said before, some things can’t be 
changed. Try not to think about it by 
thinking of what you can do instead of 
what you can’t! 

...TALK ABOUT WHAT'S FRUS- 
TRATING YOU! When your frustrations 
involve your parents, or anyone else for 
that matter, try to explain your feelings 
to them —and let them explain theirs to 
you. Find out why people act the way they 
do. Tina might have asked Miss Wilson 
if she was doing anything wrong. Then she 
would have known what to do. Or she 
might have found out that Miss Wilson 
really did like her and just thought she 
could handle some harder work because 
she had more ability! Once you know 
people’s reasons, you may find you agree 
or what best you can do to change them. 
Or at least that you're in the right. Talk- 
ing something out often clears the air! 

ANGER 

All Meg’s friends are going on a picnic 
and she’s really been looking forward to 
it. But just as Meg is about to leave the 
house, her mother tells her that she has 
to clean her room. She tries pleading, 
shouting, crying, trying to snow her — but 
nothing works and her mother insists that 
Meg's room be cleaned! Meg is really 
angry! 

When's the last time you were angry be- 
cause someone seemed mean or unfair? 
Or maybe you were mad — not over some- 
thing anybody did—but because they 
wouldn't or couldn't understand your point 
of view. And what did you do about it? 
Here are some of the best things to do... 

.. ANGER SOMETIMES SERVES A 
PURPOSE! There are things you should 
be angry about! You should be angry 
about prejudice, cheating, dishonesty and 
meanness... and use your anger to do 
something about them! 

.. ASK YOURSELF WHAT YOU'RE 
ACCOMPLISHING! What good is your 
anger doing you? Are you hurting more 
than helping yourself? If you were calm 
(unlike Meg), you wouldn’t say things you 
were sorry for later —things that ruined 
your chances for getting what you wanted 
and made you feel badly. You would have 
been able to think of the right things to 
say, clearly. Nobody can think as clearly 
or quickly when they're angry. Only after- 
wards, in your room, do you think to 


yourself, J should have said... But that’s 
too late! 

...BE YOUR OWN BEST EXAMPLE! 
If Meg hadn’t thrown a childish temper 
tantrum she might have shown her mother 
she’s really quite responsible and could be 
depended on to clean her room later. (Or 
better still, since she knew ahead of time 
about the picnic, she might have done it 
before and not missed out on the fun). 
Planning and calmness show others that 
you deserve what you're asking for. One 
of the signs of maturity is not just what 
you say — but also how you say it! 

. FIGHT YOUR ANGER! Sometimes 
that's as easily done as said! If you find 
out why you can’t have something — you 
might not be angry anymore. You may 
not be able to have that new dress because 
your father is having business troubles — 
not because he’s being mean! Sure, some- 
times people won't tell you their real rea- 
sons, Your parents may not want to worry 
you with money or health problems. It’s 
true that sometimes they may just be plain 
unfair. But you wouldn’t get angry if a 
person were sick — and it’s not logical to 
be mad when they’re wrong, either. Are 
you always fair and perfectly right? Just be 
a little nicer when you get the chance — 
SO someone won't be angry at you! 

LOVE-FEARS 

Judy is shy and nervous on dates, She 
worries about what to do if a boy takes 
her hand or kisses her good night. She 
can never think of anything to say to boys. 

Pat is self-conscious about her develop- 
ing figure. She wears loose, badly-fitted 
clothes. When she passes a group of boys. 
she walks awkwardly and feels worse. 

Linda is embarrassed if boys (or girls) 
talk about sex. She blushes easily. She 
avoids dating and parties. 

Helen dates lots and lots of boys. But 
she never gets interested in anybody. She’s 
mainly interested in where boys can take 
her and how popular they are. She wants 
to be seen by, not be with, boys. She’s 
afraid of getting involved with just one. 

Sue has dated one boy for a year. They 
grew up together and know everything 
there is to know about each other. Sue 
would like to date other boys — but she 
feel so safe with the one she has, she 
doesn’t accept other dates. 

What do all these teens have in com- 
mon? LOVE-FEARS! Do you have love- 
fears, too? Are you worried about kissing 
and getting close to a boy? Are you very 
shy, easily embarrassed, less interested (out 
of fear) in boys than most girls your age? 
Do you date a boy because he’s comfort- 
able and you know him so well? Are you 
unhappy about your dating life (or lack 
of it)? 

Many teens have love-fears ...all kinds 
of fears, in fac.t You're becoming a woman 
and that’s a little frightening. You don't 
understand exactly what's happening to 
you. You're curious — but afraid — about 
love. It’s something you haven't experi- 
enced yet — so it's a big, strange mystery. 
You're afraid of the unknown and all the 
things that can go wrong. What can you 
do about your love-fears? Here's what we 
think you should do... 

..DON’T THINK THE WORST! 
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Your parents kiss you because they love 
you. He kisses you to show he likes you. 
A little affection is nice. You, like Judy, 
may worry about his closeness because 
you somehow feel it’s dangerous or awful 
—or because you're afraid you'll do the 
wrong thing. Realize that when he first 
started dating, he was afraid of girls! Try 
to think of him as shy — and put him at 
ease. When you're concerned about other 
people — you don’t have time to worry 
about yourself! Never feel you must do 
anything, though. A kiss is not a duty — 
it’s a way of showing you like him! Would 
you want him to kiss you because he felt 
he had to? 

...DON’T THINK YOU’RE THE 
ONLY ONE WITH THESE FEARS! 
Everyone is growing and changing. Pat 
may have developed more quickly than her 
friends — but in a couple of years they'll 
catch up with her. Nobody grows at the 
same speed but eventually things do even 
out—it’s something everyone goes through! 

...DON'T BE ASHAMED TO ASK 
QUESTIONS! Ask your parents the things 
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you want to know. If that makes you un- 
comfortable, then go to your doctor (he 
answers these questions every day), get a 
book from the library, or speak to some 
older person you trust. 


...DON’T HIDE FROM YOUR 
FEARS! That safe boy can be very dull 
sometimes. And when you always do the 
easy, safe thing, you can become a dull 
person, too! Go out with other boys — 
get to know new people. The worst that 
can happen is that you won't enjoy your- 
self. But think of the best things that can 
happen! ... You may find your old steady’s 
really the one — and won't be afraid and 
curious about others anymore! Or you may 
have fun dating lots of boys. You’ll make 
lots of new friends! You'll learn lots of new 
things and be more interesting! 

When you're interesting, life is interest- 
ing. When you're confident, life is more 
pleasant. When you're happier, life is more 
fun. And when you learn to live with your 
emotions, control your feelings, and make 
them work for you, you'll be happier for 
sure! coe 
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SUDDENLY! A SURPRISE KISS FOR KATHY! 


(Continued from page 25) 


planning to be done... the party had ar- 
rived! 

By eleven o'clock, Jeannie had arrived, 
too. By three o'clock, the basement had 
been decorated, the hamburger meat had 
been mixed and put into the refrigerator 
to chill, the soda was on ice and two hun- 
dred other things were done. Both Kathy 
and Jeannie, tired and excited, fell into 
chairs in the living room. 

“I can't wait,” Jeannie bubbled, hugging 
her knees. 

So Kathy smiled and nodded. “I hope 
everyone has a good time,” she said. 

Jeannie looked at her. “I hope you have 
a good time.” 

“What does that mean?” Kathy asked in 
a puzzled voice. 

“Well...” Jeannie seemed a little em- 
barrassed. “I just meant... well...you 
should enjoy yourself, too.” 

“Sure I will,” Kathy said quickly. “That 
is, if things work out right.” 

“That's what I mean,” Jeannie continued, 
“You should make the things work out, 
Kath. At least, you should try!” 

“Jeannie, if you mean I should throw 
myself in front of Bill Watts, you'd better 
think again!” 

“I don’t mean anything of the sort, 
Kathy,” Jeannie insisted. “But... well... 
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you could sort-of try to make him inter- 
ested. I mean, you could do something 
yourself... like... well, I’m not really 
sure what, Kath, but you could try. That 
much I do know.” 

“Jeannie,” Kathy said, just as if she were 
talking to a three-year-old, “if Bill Watts 
wants to notice me, he will. If not, he 
won't. Besides, I'd be too scared to make 
it obvious. I just couldn't do it.” 

Jeannie looked as if she wanted to say 
something else, but she changed her mind. 
She just shrugged and leaned back in the 
chair. And soon the conversation went on 
to other things. 

As Kathy dressed for the party that 
night, she thought over what Jeannie had 
said. She'd heard it before — from other 
friends, from her mother, from everybody. 
It was easy to say — but not so easy to do. 

Kathy was downstairs, ready and wait- 
ing, when the first guests started to arrive. 
With Jeannie’s help, she managed to greet 
them all, accept her presents graciously 
and push them in the general direction of 
the basement, which had been turned into 
the party room. 

She was trying to take a deep breath 
when she heard a voice behind her. 

“Happy birthday, Kathy,” he said. “This 
is my cousin Art.. He’s visiting this week- 
end and I thought you wouldn't mind if I 
brought him along.” 

Kathy had turned around at the first 
words. Bill Watts was standing there. There 
was another boy next to him, but Kathy 
didn’t really notice him too much, She was 
looking at Bill—and waiting, hoping. 

“No, of course not,” she said. She nodd- 
ed at the other boy. 

Bill was looking at her, as if he expected 
her to say something else, but Kathy didn’t 
have anything else to say. Bill finally sort- 
of lowered one shoulder and pointed to the 
stairway that was visible through the open 
kitchen door. “Is the party down there?” 

Kathy nodded again. 

“Then I guess we'll go down. If it's okay, 
that is.” 

“Sure, go ahead,” Kathy said. 

She watched as Bill and his cousin went 
through the kitchen and opened the door 
to the basement. When they closed the 
door again, she turned to find Jeannie 
standing there. 

“Why didn’t you ask him to help you 
take the coats—or something?” Jeannie 
wanted to know. 

“I couldn't do that,” Kathy insisted. 
“Besides, if he wanted to, he would have 
offered.” 

Jeannie made a sound that was half-way 
between a tsk-tsk and a phew. “You're 
hopeless.” 

Kathy didn’t exactly understand why 
Jeannie was so upset. It was true — if Bill 
was interested in her, he would have stayed 
upstairs instead of going down to the party. 
That was all there was to it. 

Kathy didn't have time to dwell on 
whether or not Bill liked her, though. More 
and more guests came and Kathy was kept 
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pretty busy. But then Jeannie said they 
were all there—and Kathy should go 
downstairs and enjoy her own party. Kathy 
felt a twinge of fear— more than just a 
twinge, really. But she followed Jeannie 
down the stairs and into the hub-bub of 
people. 

She felt Jeannie tugging on her arm. 
“Come on, Kath. Bill's over there.” 

Kathy let herself be led over to Bill. He 
was standing in the middle of a group of 
kids. They were all laughing and kidding 
around. 

“Good party,” he called out as Kathy 
and Jeannie reached them. 

Jeannie looked at Kathy, but Kathy just 
smiled a little. She was so neryous...s0 
very, very nervous. 

“Kathy worked like a dog,” Jeannie said 
very quickly. “Really, she knocked herself 
out...” 

Then everyone was talking and laugh- 
ing again, Jeannie included. Kathy felt left 
out, as usual. She wanted to join in, say 
something, but she didn’t know what to 
say. So she just stood there, feeling more 
and more left out. She was just waiting 
for something to happen. 

And then she noticed Bill’s cousin, the 
one who was visiting for the weekend. He 
was standing by himself near the phono- 
graph. For a second, Kathy couldn't re- 
member his name. But then she did — Art. 
He was shuffling through the records, try- 
ing to make it seem as if he had some- 
thing to do. Kathy knew that because she 
had done the same thing so many times 
before. Pretend you're interested. Pretend 

you're having fun...while all the while 


you're wishing you were somewhere else. 

Before Kathy knew it, she was walking 
over to Art. He looked up as she ap- 
proached, 

“I guess you don’t know many people 
here,” she said. 

He shook his head no. 

“Didn't Bill introduce you?” she asked. 

“He did,” Art said. “But...” he waved 
his arm around the room, “everybody's 
busy with friends. You know...” 

Kathy knew. She knew only too well. 

Kathy looked down at her feet. “Would 
you like something to drink?” 

Art smiled. “Sure. Thanks a lot.” 

He and Kathy walked over to the table 
the drinks were on. He poured her a cream 
soda and then one for himself. “One lump 
or two?” he joked as he dropped ice cubes 
into the glasses. 

“Kathy! Kathy, come over,” Jeannie was 
calling and motioning to her. “Come on, 
Kath!” 

Kathy looked at Art apologetically. “Got 
to go,” she said. 

He smiled and nodded. “Sure, You're 
the hostess.” 

So Kathy went over to the group... 
the group Bill was part of. But her eyes 
kept going back to Art, standing alone 
again. And she went back to Art, too— 
not once or twice, but whenever she could 
during the evening. Whenever Jeannie left 
her alone for two seconds, she joined Art. 

They talked a little... nothing extra- 
ordinary. Art told her a little bit about 
himself and Kathy did the same. They 

mentioned school and the colleges they 
wanted to go to, that sort of thing. While 


Kathy was with Art, she noticed Bill danc- 
ing with Mary Tyler again and again. 
Kathy knew he'd probably take her home. 
She'd missed out again — and at her own 
party. 

She almost smiled as she thought of how 
alike she and Art were. Maybe he wasn’t 
left out when he was home with his own 
friends, but he was here, at her party. And 
so was she. Somehow, she felt bad about 
it — not about herself, but about Art, She 
was used to waiting around for something 
to happen when nothing ever did. But 
maybe Art wasn’t. Maybe Art was really 
upset and sad, Maybe he wished he hadn't 
come. Kathy didn’t want that. For some 
reason, she felt sort-of a “kindred spirit” 
for art, this boy she’s never seen before 
in her life. 

So she kept coming back to him, danc- 
ing with him, serving him a special ham- 
burger she'd “dressed” herself, putting her- 
self out to make him feel at home. She 
kept doing that right up to the time that 
everyone left. 

The first ones to leave were Bill and 
Mary. They wished her happy birthday 
again and then walked up the stairs, 
through the kitchen and out into the night. 
Other couples followed soon after, then 
some boys and girls separately, people who 
hadn’t paired up at the party. 

“Kath, don’t clean up tonight,” Jeannie 
was whispering to her “Ronnie's going to 
take me home, so I can’t stay. But I'll be 
over tomorrow morning to help you. Don't 
do a thing, okay?” 

Kathy hadn't planned on cleaning up 
anyway. She was too tired, too worn out. 
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Waiting does that to a person. Especially 
when there’s nothing to wait for. 

Atr was one of the last to leave. Kathy 
saw him put on his coat and then walk 
over to her. She expected him to wish her 
a happy birthday and say how much he'd 
enjoyed the party, like everyone else had 
done. But she was in for a surprise. 

Suddenly, without warning, just like that, 
he leaned down and kissed her on the 
cheek! “Thanks a lot, Kathy. Really,” 

Kathy gasped and put her hand up to 
her cheek. She could hardly believe what 
had happened. Art had actually kissed her! 
Sure, it was only a peck on the cheek — 
but it was a kiss. And it was Kathy's first 
from a boy. She felt her face getting red 
and her knees were wobbly, But she man- 
aged to stand up straight and look up at 
Art. 

“Thanks for what?” she said before she 
could stop herself. 

Art smiled. “Thanks for trying so hard 
to make me feel at home. It was awfully 
sweet of you. I mean, you were so busy 
with your party and all. It was great of 
you to think of me. I really appreciate it.” 
He paused for a second. “When I come 
back here again, would it be okay if... 
well, if I called you?” 

Kathy didn’t believe what she was hear- 
ing. First, he was thanking her for mak- 
ing him feel at home. He was telling her 
how much he appreciated her effort. And 
then — then — he was asking her out, sort- 
of! Kathy really didn’t believe it! How 


could this be happening —just suddenly, 
out of the blue? 

“Td like that,” she said, looking up.” 

“Then it's settled,” he said with a 
“And thanks again, Kathy.” 

It was funny, really funny. Kathy had 
waited and hoped and prayed that Bill 
would pay attention to her, but he hadn't. 
His cousin had. And why? Just because 
she'd been a little nice to him? Just be- 
cause she'd spoken to him and tried to 
make him feel comfortable? 

What was it that Jeannie had said that 
afternoon? Kathy tried to remember. “You 
could sort-of try to make him interested. 
You could do something yourself... like 

.. well, I'm not really sure what, Kath, 
but you could try. That much I do know.” 
That’s what Jeannie had said. Was that 
what had happened? 

Kathy smiled to herself. It was all so 
simple. If you give a little, you get a lot. 
Funny she’d never thought of it, realized 
it before. But it was good that she had 
now — finally and completely. 

When Art called her three days later to 
say he'd be in town that weekend and to 
ask if she'd like to go skating with him, 
Kathy was delirious with joy. She knew 
she’d have a good time — because she was 
determined to help make it good. Sixteen 
years had passed while Kathy had just 
waited around. Now other years were 
stretching ahead. And Kathy wasn't going 
to wait around anymore. Now she didn’t 
have to. eee 
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. .. Use loose powder rather than pressed 
(especially if your skin is oily) — but don't 
use too much. Loose powder stays on the 
surface of the skin and doesn’t clog the 
pores. 

...Use a lipstick brush if you use lip- 
stick. It will last longer. It will also help 
you improve the shape of your mouth. 
First draw a “Y” in the bow of your mouth 
with the lip brush (a pencil is also okay). 
Then extend the lines from each peak of 
the “Y” for an even, finished look. 

.. If your lips tend to be dry or chap- 
ped, apply a lip gloss or cream under your 
lipstick, then more gloss on top. Frosted 
or tinted lip gloss looks especially pretty 
at night. 

.. Shape your eyebrows (if your par- 
ents say you may) and brush them into 
place each time you put on makeup. To 
determine the length your eyebrows should 
be, hold a pencil from the outside corner 
of your mouth straight up past the inside 
corner of your eye. The place where the 
pencil crosses your eyebrow is the place 
where your brows should begin. Then, to 
determine length, slant the pencil from 
your nose to the outside corner of your 
eye. Your brows should be no longer than 
the point at which the pencil crosses them. 

.. If you have “fly-away” eyebrows, use 
a tiny bit of vaseline on them, Use vase- 
line on your lashes to make them look 
longer and make your eyes look larger, too. 

..If you have dark hair and use an 
eyebrow pencil, try a smokey shade of 


grey. It looks natural and is flattering for 
almost everyone. 

.. If your eyeliner doesn’t last, try cake 
liner, It tends to last longer. If your liner 
looks too harsh, try grey or brown instead 


of black. You can also try “dotting” it on 
near the lash roots rather than drawing a 
line straight across. 

.. White shadow will make your eyes 
look larger when you put it under the 
brow. Yellow shadow is “in” right now, 
too! It will flatter your eyes and look na- 
tural. 

.. Remember — smile a lot or every- 
thing else is wasted effort! 

A New Do 

... Don't pile on hair spray day after 
day. Freshen it instead. If you already have 
some on, comb your hair into place, damp- 
en the palms of your hands with a little 
cool water and pass them over your hair. 
It will reactivate the spray. 

.. If your hair is oily, try not to sham- 
poo it more than once a week. Constant 
shampooing actually stimulates the oil 
glands and will make your hair even oilier 
in the long run! If you feel you must do 
something, though, soak a piece of cotton 
in a bit of cologne and dab it on your hair. 
It will take the surface oil off and dry right 
away. And your hair will smell so pretty. 

.. If your hair is normal but your bangs 
are oily, use a dry shampoo just on the oily 
areas between washings. You can also use 
a dry shampoo when you have a cold or 
don’t have time for a regular one. 
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... If your hair is dry, condition it. Take 
a bit of oil (olive or baby oil will do the 
trick) and heat it by placing the jar or 
bottle in a sink or pot full of hot water for 
five minutes. Dab it on your hair with cot- 
tan, starting at the roots and working to- 
ward the ends, Wrap your hair in a warm 
terry cloth towel — you can warm it by 
putting it in hot water and ringing it out 
—and leave it on for five to ten minutes. 
Now shampoo. Your hair will be shiny 
and soft. 

...Use a lemon rinse. Squeeze some 
juice into a glass of warm water and pour 
it over your hair after you shampoo. It will 
take any soapy coating off your hair and 
leave it shiny. 

...Have your hair trimmed often — 
every three to six weeks if possible. It will 
get rid of any split ends and give your 
hair more body. Trimming will also make 
your hair grow faster. 

... If your hair is coarse or tends to 
clump together or be fly-away, get a blunt 
cut. If you like to wear your hair all one 
length, not matter how long or short it is, 
a blunt cut will give it the most body and 
manageability. 

... Layering is best for fine or thin hair. 
Short hair has more body and “springiness” 
and is easier to keep neat all day. 

...Dare to experiment. Try two pony- 
tails on each side of your head instead of 
one. Try a long braid down your back for 
a party. Twine flowers or a ribbon through 
it for a really pretty effect. If you have all- 
over curls, try a bow on each side —in 
different colors! 

... Try curls. If your hair is short, have 


curls all-over. French curls (the bologna- 
type) are fab for long hair. Whatever the 
length, make sure your hair is gleaming 
from frequent shampooing, brushing and 
trimming. 

... Use hair accessories. They tame and 
keep hair in place —and there’s no nicer 
way of dressing up a do. Try bright-colored 
scarves, bands and bows. A big patent clip. 
Fresh flowers. 

... When combing out teasing, start at 
the hair ends. Comb out about an inch at 
a time working up toward the root. This 
won't pull or hurt as much and will keep 
hair from breaking and splitting. And use 
a brush, not a comb when you tease. 

...Hold your head high. Imagine your 
neck as a stem and your head as the flower. 
The prettiest do can be ruined by a droop- 
ing daisy. 


A New Figure 

... What you eat is very important. So 
do diet if you need to — but make sure you 
fill your daily vitamin needs or you won't 
be healthy and active enough to enjoy your 
new look. 

... It's not always how much you eat, 
but what you eat that counts. Try to stay 
away from too many sweets and sodas, 
from potatoes and bread; starchy and fried 
foods. You can eat a lot of lean meat, 
farmer and cottage cheese, eggs. 

... When you eat counts, too. Don't eat 
late at night, just before you go to bed, 
because your body won't have a chance 
to burn off those calories. You can have a 
glass of milk, some fruit or jello — but no 
big, late meals if you want to be slim. 
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HOW TO GET INTO SHOWBUSINESS 
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Are you talented? Do you like acting, singing, model 

work, spinning records, music, folk singing, and all the 
other wonderful ways of entertaining people? Are you 

dreaming of a big future in the glittering world of show 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING ABOUT IT? 


business? 


Do you watch movies and television, or listen to Disc 
Jockeys and feel YOU could do a better job? Could you 
make the hit the Beatles have made, .if you had the big 
chance? Do you believe YOU could succeed? 


Ask yourself a question, What are you doing about it? 
ming? Hoping for a chance? If you are 
There is more to it than 
ley, Brenda Lee, Frankie Avalon, 
Haley Mills,. Yes..even the Beatles and the Dave Clark 
Five were well trained BEFORE their big chance came 
Training is a must today, Showbusine: 
is a multi-million dollar business and only trained per- 
formers get the breaks, The dreamers fail because 
they are only dreamers, In every profession today 
there is room only for those who are willing to train 
for their work, This is especially true of showbusi- 
ness where thousands of dollars are invested in a pro- 
duction, No producer will take a chance on an untrainea 
They will take chances on a trained per- 
former with talent. There is no time in this fast busi- 
ness to waste holding up productions while a director 
tries to show an untrained performer what to do. 
a performer must be ready to perform when he or she 
Are you ready?..or are you dreaming 
about being ready,,? Are you dreaming about the fun, 
the glitter, the money, the roar of the crowds and the 
exciting popularity. .and FORGETTING the preparation ? 


Are you dr 
you are doomed to failure, 
that. Elvis Pri 


along. 


dreamer. 


takes the job, 


ING", 


Now there is a.quick, proven way for you to get thetrain- 
ing you need, It is called "TOTAL ASSISTANCE TRAIN- 
It was developed for people just like you. People 
with talent, who want to get into showbusiness and who 
are willing to work and prepare for it. It can guide and 


help you all the way to your goal. It is all done easily and 


quickly at home in spare time, Hundreds of young people 
have fourid this the answer to their showbusiness problem, 
The glitter and excitement of showbusiness would never 
have come for many if they had not tried this plan. 


Total Assistance Training can guide and help you as it 


as SO many others, 


what Tota. 
have comple! 


today 


big program. 


Today 


show you the way, 


Ni 
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FREE BOOKLET TELLS EVERYTHING! 
sistance can do for you. 
training with a diploma guaranteed, and then 
free publicity, representation in the talent directory, life- 
time help and supplements, agency-television-movie-radio- 
theater and producer lists, question and answer services 
and job recommendation services....all included in the ene 
You will learn, how, at low cost, in spare 
time, in your own home, you can begin to make your dreams 
come true, Total assistance is training, help, publicity,and 
consideration for your ambition, Write for this free book- 
let today. Stop dreaming! Begin to move! Don't put off your 
chance another minute! Take your first big step into the 
world of Disc Jockey, Actor, Actress, Singer, Guitarist, 
Model, Songwriter or Entertainer TODAY! The book is free 
and there is no obligation, It can change your future! Right 
now you are doing nothing that can get you into Showbusiness; 
Dreams will never get you there. Let Total Assistance 
Write for YOUR booklet NOW! 
INTERNATIONAL SCHOOL OF SHOWBUSINESS 
Zi] EAST SEVENTH ST. . BOSTON, MASS 0212 


Let International Showbusiness show 
you how this plan can help. 


In it you Will see 
Learn how you can 
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Stars... 7 Beauty vneante. How to 
What boys think of girls . 


‘What girls think of boys... 


Love stories . 


Teen problem stories ............. jeauenctaal 


My ambition is . 
(Check) I go out on cates more than — 
twice a week 


(Answer yes or no) I work after 
school si)-cc.40. On weekends ......... 
Nore all .. Rey tees 


I want to get married when I am 
about ... re . years old. 
iictaiestask unas 
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. About once a- 
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...Walk gracefully. Don’t ruin the line 
of your figure with poor posture, Try this 
exercise to improve your posture: Stand 
with your back to a wall, your feet about 
three inches away from it, feet together and 
toes straight ahead. Now press your shoul- 
ders and back as close to the wall as possi- 
ble. When you can’t pass your hand be- 
tween the small of your back and the wall, 
your posture is correct. Walk away, trying 
to keep your back in the same position. Do 
this every day. As it gets easier, move your 
feet closer to the wall until they're touch- 
ing it. Soon your posture will be perfect. 

...Don't swing your hips when you 
walk. Walk by swinging your legs forward. 
You'll feel the movement in your hips, but 


try to keep them steady. Pull your stomach 
in and tuck your “fanny” under. Do this 
each day until it becomes natural and easy. 


Some New Thoughts 


.. Enjoy being a girl. Use cologne (a 
light one, please) during the day as well 
as for dates. Use bubble baths and scented 
soaps. 

. . Think feminine. Keep your voice soft 
and low. Be sympathetic and kind. Even in 
dungarees or slacks, control your posture 
and be graceful. 

.. Think pretty — there’s no reason not 
to. That new girl in the mirror is you. And 
she’s super-fantastic! eee 


GRADE-A STUDENT GETS F IN LOVE (TEEN STORY) 
(Continued from page 44) 


Anderson seemed like a hazy blur. But 
from what she could vaguely recollect, 
everything used to be a bit more exciting 
with Tim...kisses, talk, fun, laughter. 
Everything had had more meaning. Now it 
meant nothing. Tim was a nice fellow, and 
that was all. She went to the movies with 
him, to parties, and they sometimes did 
homework together. They even talked on 
the telephone. But that was all. She could 
have done the same with her sister Susan 
or her friend Ellen .. . or even alone. There 
was no excitement about it. All the excite- 
ment was strictly in Class 1A, Spanish, 
with Mr. Anderson. 

And the nice thing about it was that 
Josie really enjoyed the situation. She still 
had Tim taking her out and she still had 
her very Big Moments with Mr. Anderson 
just sitting in his classroom every day. It 
almost seemed like an ideal situation. 

Josie soon found out something, though. 
Ideal situations sometimes have a way of 
falling apart. It can happen suddenly and 
right before your very eyes. Her ideal situ- 
ation fell apart in two ways. 

No. 1 — Josie noticed Mr. Anderson be- 
ing quite friendly with Miss Miles, a rather 
young, almost-pretty (if you liked that 
kind of looks) teacher in school. She no- 
ticed this on two consecutive days. At first, 
Josie thought it was nothing. After all, Mr. 
Anderson was a very friendly man and if 
he could be pleasant to people like awful 
Miss Nolan, why not to people like Miss 
Miles? But then it happened on the third 
day and the fourth day and the fifth. And 
he wasn't just friendly .:.he was friendly- 
friendly. He looked at Miss Miles just ex- 
actly the way Josie always dreamed he 
would look at her. Very closely, very 
warmly, very intensely. Josie could prac- 
tically feel the electric currents in the air 
...She was actually getting a shock. 

No. 2. Suddenly Josie noticed that Tim 
was friendly with Laura Pepper, which was 
especially significant since he longer seem- 
ed to be friendly with her. In fact, Josie 
realized with still another shock, that he 
hadn’t called her in about a week. What's 
more, with Laura, he wasn't just friendly 
either...he was friendly-friendly. 

Well, what exactly did she expect... 
Josie wondered. In the case of Mr. Ander- 
son, had she honestly thought that his 
whole life revolved around Class 1A... 


and her? Had she honestly thought that his 
whole life stopped the minute he walked 
out of that classroom and didn’t start again 
until he walked back in? Had she honestly 
thought that he did nothing, thought no- 
thing, cared nothing... until he saw Josie 
and smiled at her or asked her a question 
or gave her a compliment on her work? 

Yes, the truth was Josie did think that. 
She was a smart girl —A in Spanish and 
all that — but she did honestly have those 
thoughts and expectations. Which just 
shows how somebody smart can be excep- 
tionally dumb, And she certainly had to 
admit she was just that — dumb, 

As for Tim, she was just about as dumb. 
Did she honestly think that she could care 
so little about him, pay so little attention 
to him, show so little enthusiasm and affec- 
tion — and still keep him? Especially with 
cuties like Laura Pepper around who some- 
how or other always managed to get what 
they wanted the minute they could? Josie 
realized with still another shock, that Laura 
had always had her eye on Tim. Well, now 
she just plain had Tim. 

And Josie had nothing. She was about to 
face Christmas and New Year's totally 
alone. By herself. Without anyone to date 
or even dream about. For how could she 
keep dreaming about Mr. Anderson when 
he was so obviously spoken for? 

And how could she even think about 
Tim when he'd so obviously stopped think- 
ing about her? 

It was a very strange time for Josie. She 
tried to be friendly to Tim, but she felt so 
awkward doing it. Now that he was going 
out with Laura, now that he wasn’t going 
out with her... all of a sudden... she was 
being friendly-friendly with him. And as 
for Mr. Anderson, everytime she looked 
at him, she felt so foolish. Still attracted 
to him somewhat — yes, but foolish. Ex- 
ceptionally. 

She started to fall down in her work. 
She didn’t want to, certainly, but she did. 
How could she keep studying, studying, 
studying Spanish when the really great in- 
centive was gone? 

On her next test, she got 75... then 65. 
Mr. Anderson asked to see her after class. 
At one time, that would have thrilled her, 
delighted her, excited her and absolutely 
made her burst at the seams. Now she 
didn’t have quite that reaction. She was 


still elated, but there was an emptiness in 
the elation. Why did it happen too late? 
Why couldn't she still have had her il- 
lusions — and feel that seeing Mr. Ander- 
son after school would be a very personal, 
friendly-friendly kind of thing? 

Nevertheless, when the time came to go 
back to Mr. Anderson's class, she felt a 
little shaky and trembly...she had little 
shivers running up and down her arms, her 
spine, the back of her neck. 

Slowly, she came to class 1A and opened 
the door. Mr. Anderson was standing near 
the blackboard, obviously looking at some 
notes he’d made. Then he glanced down 
at some papers on his desk. 

She walked inside haltingly. “Hello, Mr. 
Anderson,” she said. 

He looked up and smiled at her. “Why, 
hello, Josie,” he greeted her. Then he 
pointed to a seat nearby, and she sat down. 

For a minute, she looked away, trying 
to think that all this was happening when 
she still had those illusions. She was really 
alone with Mr. Anderson and there was 
nobody else in the whole world but them. 

Yet when he started to talk, the illusions 
just had to slip away again. The voice was 
the same deep, resonant voice she’d always 
loved. But the words just weren't saying 
what she'd wanted them to say. 

“It seems to me your work has fallen 
down a lot,” he said seriously. “I always 
hate to see that happen to a student I feel 
shows a lot of promise.” 

There was a silence, as if he was wait- 
ing for her to say something, but she didn’t. 
She just fidgeted a little uneasily. 

He went on. “I wonder if there could be 
a specific reason — sometimes people lose 
interest in a subject...” 

His voice trailed off, and she fidgeted 
some more. 

Finally, she said slowly, almost haltingly, 
“Well, really, I don’t think it’s anything 
much like that. It’s just that...I guess 
T've had a few things on my mind — and 
they've been bothering me —” 

“Something personal?” he prodded just 
a little. 

She nodded. “Yes, it is.” 

“Well, I understand,” he said. “We all 
have problems sometimes and it can affect 
our work...all the things we’re doing. I 
assure you it’s happened to me, too.” 

She looked at him and he looked at her. 
Then he said, “I remember once when I 
was in college. I was in love with a girl 
...and somehow things weren't working 
right. We had a lot of problems. My work, 
my marks suffered. Then I realized... 
well, I just realized simply that the girl 
wasn’t worth it. I mean, doing badly in my 
work could affect my whole life. Nothing 
was worth that.” 

Josie looked at him and smiled a little. 
Then he smiled a little, too. In fact, he 
almost started to laugh. But soon she real- 
ized they were smiling at completely differ- 
ent things. 

“I realize that that sounds like a teacher 
lecturing. I didn’t mean it to, really. I just 
wanted to tell you that you yourself have 
to figure out what's important to you. You 
know, I think I started to grow up the day I 
was able to figure that out for myself.” 

He paused for quite awhile. “Look,” he 
said finally, “I'm not telling you that my 
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subject — Spanish — should be terribly 
important to you. It may not be... and 
something else might be. That's for you to 
decide. But whatever it is... personal 
things, schooling, anything... always work 
at what’s important to you. Don’t let it 
slip away from you...” 

Josie stared at Mr. Anderson. He seemed 
to make sense in his own way. She even 
thought she liked what he told her. Some- 
how as she looked at him, she felt some of 
that old worship, that old adoration, fade 
just a little. And in its place was something 
else, something she couldn't really name. 
Was it respect, a feeling of confidence, even 
of friendship? 

She thanked Mr. Anderson. “I really ap- 
preciate your talking to me like that,” she 
said, “I'll think about it...I really will.” 

When she left, she kept thinking about 
what he'd told her. Really, it was true... 
she hadn’t done what was important to 
her, Oh, sure, she’d thought Mr. Anderson 
was everything in her life, but how import- 
ant can it be to worship somebody from a 
distance? It may be fun in a way, but not 
if it shuts other things out of your life. And 
as for Spanish... well, yes, she’d studied 
it hard, but why? Only for the wrong rea- 
sons. So she could get a smile or a com- 
pliment — or even a date—from a man 
who could never possibly date her, any- 
way! 

A million thoughts seemed to be churn- 
ing in her mind. Round and round... 
again and again. 

“Work at what's important to you,” Mr. 
Anderson had said. Somehow she always 
came back to that sentence... that 
thought. 

What was important to her? Spanish? 
Mr. Anderson? Tim? New Year's Eve? Per- 
haps they all were in different ways. 

And somehow she kept thinking that the 
only one she’d neglected through all this 
time was Tim. Was he important? Perhaps 
she didn’t really know anymore. But maybe 
she should try to find out.. 

Quickly, she dailed Tim's number... 
before she changed her mind. He'd prob- 
ably faint from surprise. She'd only called 
him once or twice before. 

He answered the phone. 
familiar voice said. 

“Hello, Tim,” Josie blurted out. “It's 
Josie.” She forced herself to go on quickly. 
“Tm suddenly doing very badly in Spanish 
and I have to study extra-hard. Could you 


“Hello,” his 


maybe...come over tonight... and help 
me?” 
“Uh...uh...uh...” Tim hesitated, 


probably not knowing what hit him. 

Josie knew it was a silly request. He was 
certainly no whiz at Spanish and she'd 
never even asked him to help her before. 
She’d always had to help him in this sub- 
ject. The whole thing made no sense, but 
maybe her intention did? 

Finally, Tim answered. “Well, okay, 
Josie. I mean, I was just going to do some 
Spanish myself. Might as well do it to- 
gether.” 

After Josie hung up, she felt very pleased 
with herself. She didn’t really know if Tim 
was that important to her anymore, but 
somehow she felt she was on her way to 
finding out. She was on the right track. 
What’s more, maybe she and Tim would 
improve their Spanish together... © © © 


HOW TO BEAT THE 
OTHER GIRLS TO HIM! 
Se 
When you're truly yourself, the boys — or 
a boy — will be able to pick you out of the 


group! And there you'll be — miles ahead 
of the other girls! 


MAKE SUGGESTIONS 

In a crowd, there are often leaders... 
and followers. Now 'we don’t think you 
have to be THE LEADER who tells every- 
body else what to do and when to do it. 
Nor do we think you should speak louder 
and longer than everybody else. 

But don't be afraid to take the lead some- 
times. Don’t hesitate to suggest that the 
crowd go on a hike—or learn a new 
dance step you heard about. Allow yourself 
to be original. Make a suggestion some- 
times that puts a little spark into the group. 

Don't always wait for somebody else to 
do it, and then just follow. 

They'll appreciate you for your sugges- 
tions... you'll appreciate yourself... and 
what’s more, you'll make it very easy for a 
nice boy to appreciate you! 


CARRY YOURSELF 
WITH CONFIDENCE 

Just look around you—so many girls 
slouch and walk as if they just hope no- 
body notices them. Their posture, the ex- 
pression on their faces...seem to say, 
“Stay away, everybody!” 

And guess what? Boys do stay away! 

But you should try to walk straight and 
hold yourself high — (but not so high that 
you're above the crowd). Then boys will 
get a message when they look at you. The 
message will tell them that you’re not afraid 
to talk to them, to know them. And they'll 
want to know you! 


TRY A LITTLE FRIENDLINESS 

Wherever you are, and whatever you do 

..at that rally, dance or skating rink, re- 
member that every boy, every person, is 
really dying to have someone be friendly 
with him. Some boys may act aloof... 
some may act shy...some may even be- 
have like the life of the party. But deep 
down, they all want the same thing. They 
all feel, J want somebody to like me. I 
want somebody to care. 

A little friendliness can show you care 
about someone else. There’s no trait in the 
whole world that makes others want to 
know you more than the simple, wonderful 
quality of being able to show that you 
Teally care a little for another person. It’s 
the one quality that’s almost sure to help 
you beat the other girls to him. 

The pleasant smile, the quick, sparkling, 
“Hi, how are you?”...or “I hope you're 
enjoying the party...” all can give a cer- 
tain boy a certain warm feeling. When 
you reach out in friendship to him, he can’t 
help but react in a friendly way, too. Then 
he picks you out of the crowd. Why? Be- 
cause your warmth and pleasantness and 
charm have made you truly stand out 
among all the girls. He couldn’t possibly 
miss you... and he wouldn’t want to. And 
you can be sure he won't! eee 


poe SKINNY 


If you are skinny, thin 
and underweight because - 
of poor eating habits, 
take New Wate-On. It’s 
rich in weight gaining 
calories, vitamins, min- 
erals, iron, quick energy 
elements and other 
weight building nutrients. 
Fast weight gains of 5- 
10-15 pounds and more 
reported, without pads, 
exercise or fishy tasting 
oils. And, as weight is 
added to cheeks, bust- 
line, arms, legs, hips, 
thighs and all the body, 
you should look better 
without that thin, skinny 
appearance. Satisfaction 
from first trial or return to store for refund. 


NEW! SUPER WATE-ON TABLETS 


_—.~.—_ It’s amazing how many calories, vita- 
PE mins, minerals, iron, quick energy 
gtk elements and other weight building 
nutrients can be concentrated all-in- 
one delicious food tablet. Easy to carry and eat 
between meals for supplementary calories. Gold 
Box of 96 Tablets, only 4.50 . . . choice of Straw- 
berry, Butterscotch, Banana flavors. 


Also Regular Wate-On Tablets — 96 for 3.00 
NEW! SUPER WATE-ON LIQUID EMULSION 


Gaining the weight you have 
always wanted may be easier 
than you think . . and may 
change your whole outlook on 
life! The more of SUPER 
WATE-ON you take with varied 
weight maintaining meals, the 
faster and greater should be the 
gain. Choice of Strawberry, But- 
terscotch, Banana flavors. Don’t be skinny. Start 
taking Super Wate-On today. Pint — 4.50 


Also Reg. Wate-On Emulsion — Pint, 3.00 
ASK YOUR DRUGGIST FOR 


WATE-ON 
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Send hair sample and $1.00 6 GO GO Styles 

(plus 25¢ handling) to: Can be worn asa: 

Seaton oe PONYTAIL - BUN 
CHIGNON - BRAID 
BEEHIVE -WIGLET 


N73 
CUSTOM COLOR MATCHED 


Blended in our salon to match 
your hair color. Send us a sample 
Fc of your hair — we do the rest. 
J Introductory offer for a limited time only. 


f i 
a 


BE WILD! 
ORDER 2 
ONE FOR 
EACH SIDE 


6 Hairpieces-in-One! 


INSTANT GLAMOUR 
The “IN” Hairpiece 
for endless styles 


A full 18 inches long. 

100% beautiful Dynel. 

Can be washed, set or styled 
any way you like. 

Looks real and natural 

like your own hair. 


BACK’’ GUARANTEE! 


PRUE RERRER ERROR RERREREROSERUROEREUAS) 


Enclose $1.00 (plus 25¢ handling) and Send 


hair sample to GO GO TAIL, bept. rt-28 
Box 484, East Orange, N. J. 07017 


é 
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An Amazing Invention —“Magic Art Reproducer” 


DRAW ANY PERSON ™ ONE MINUTE! 


NO TALENT! NO LESSONS! 


You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE — 
Like An Artist .. . Even If You CAN’T DRAW A Straight Line! 


Anyone Can Draw With This Amazing New 
Invention—Instantly! 


Also Excellent For All Types of Drawings! 


© HUMAN FIGURES © COPY PHOTOS, OTHER PICTURES, 
© OUTDOOR SCENES—LANDSCAPES, COMICS, MAPS, BLUEPRINTS 
BUILDINGS © COPY FASHION DESIGNS — ALL 
© STILL LIFE—VASES, BOWLS OF OTHER DESIGNS, DECORATIONS 
FRUIT, FLOWERS, LAMPS, FURNI- © PETS 
TURE, ALL OBJECTS 


@ PERSONAL GREETING CARDS 
@ and many other uses 


ARTIST'S CONCEPTION 


Complete for only y? 
A New Hobby Gives You a Brand New Interest! 


Yes, anyone from 5 to 80 can draw or sketch or paint anyth 


De Luxe Model — 
extra high power, 
clear and sharp “repro- 
ducer” unit. 


now... the very first time you use the * 
like a ‘professional artist—no matter how 
ou are! An unlimited variety and amount of drawi be 


Thade. Art is admired and respected by everyone. Mose hobbies are 
expensive, but drawing costs very little, just some inexpensive 
paper, pencils, crayons, or paint. No costly upkeep, nothing to 
Wear ‘out, no’ parts to replace. It automatically reproduces any- 
thing you want to draw on any sheet of paper. Then easily and 
quickly follow the lines of the “picture image” with your pencil 
~..and you have an accurate original drawing that anyone would 
think an artist had done. No guesswork, no judging sizes and 
shapes! Reproduces black and white and actual colors for paint 
ings. Also makes drawing larger or sm a wish, Any- 
one can vse it on any desk, table, board, etc—indoors or out- 
doors! Light and compact to be taken wherever you wish. No 
other lessons or practice or talent needed! You'll be proud to 
frame your original drawings for a more distinctive touch to your 
home. Give them to friends as gifts that are “different,” 
appreciated. 


Have fun! Be popular! Everyone will ask you to hem. You'll 
be in demand! After a short time, you may find you can draw 
well withour the “Magic Art Reproducer’” because you have de- 
veloped a ‘knack’ and feeling artists have—which may lead to 


ARTIST’S CONCEPTION 
FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON 
NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 726 


a good paying art career 
“Simple Secrets 
of Art Tricks 


ee! fens 


This valuable jllustrated guide is 


yours FREE with order of ‘Magic 
Reproducer."* Easy ABC art 

ks that anyone can follow on 
effects, pro- 

shading. 


. human 


5 your drawings. 


NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 726 ,12WarrenSt.,N. 


SEND NO MONEY! 
Free 10-Day Trial! 

mail coupon today 

non delivery $1.98 

postage. Or send only 


plus 
$1.98 with order and we pay 


postage. You must be con- 
vinced that you can draw any- 
thing like an artist, of return 
merchandise after 10-day trial 
and your money will be re- 
funded. 


12 Warren St., New York, N.Y. 10007 


Rush my “Magic Art Reproducer" plus FREE illustrated guide Simple Secrets of 
Art Tricks of the Trade. I will pay postman on delivery only $1.98 plus postage. 
I must be convinced that I can draw anything like an artist, or I can return 
merchandise after 10-day trial and get my money back. 


Ci Check here if you 


Name........ 4 - sine ° seep cesses. Wish to save 
postage by send- 
AMMIEE ci scece dices a aa Serre rte ere reer err eey ing only $1.98 


with coupon, 
Same Money 
Zip..... Back Guarantee! 


City 


Bee ee ee 


Round-trip 
for two to 
LONDON’S 
CARNABY 
STREET 


Round-trip with your 

best friend to Carnaby 
Street. Fly Pan Am jet 
to London — and “‘live 
it up” for two out- 
of-sight weeks on 
Carnaby Street — 
all expenses paid. 
Get a fab Carnaby 
Street wardrobe 
plus mad, mad 
money! 


5 Raleigh Motor Bikes 
20 TV Sets 


20 Stereo Phonograph 
Players 


10 Tape Recorders 
10 Hair Dryers 
10 Fun Fur oe 
Parkas 4 <i: 
50 Transistor ae 
Radios 


30 Weekend Luggage Pieces © 40 Theatrical Make-Up Mirrors © 200 Beauty Boutique Sets 
e 1,000 Paper (Pow!) Dresses © 2,000 Mod-Bods (Groovy Designs!) « 10,000 wall-size Posters 


Claim your prize today. Mail ‘Carnaby Street’ Sweeperoo Ticket (or facsimile) below... 
to a groovy way to save $ $ $ on LPs, Singles and Tapes, too (AT DISCOUNTS UP TO 75%!) 
As a member, you order latest releases any day — anytime! 


Look at the loot!... EVERYBODY WINS in Young America 
Record Club’s Carnaby Street Sweeperoo! Right now 
there's over 100,000 groovy prizes to be 
won at Prize Headquarters — and there's 
one for you, To claim your prize, fill out and 
-mail your Carnaby Street Sweeperoo Ticket 
today! 

But that's not all! By joining Young America 
Record Club, you can buy all the LPs, all 
the singles, all the tapes you want — any 
star, any label, no exceptions! — AT BIG, 
BIG DISCOUNTS (25%, 333%, 50%, up to 
75%)! Just look at the prices — top-hit LPs 
sell for as little as $1.77 — even as low as 
94¢! And... 

FLASH — there's never $1.00 extra charge 
for stereo — stereo and mono LPs are the 
same price! 

What's more, unlike other record clubs, you 
don’t have to buy a minimum number of records — you buy 
all the records you want or nothing! And there's no long 
wait; your records are shipped same day ordered 


LOOK AT THE “EXTRAS 
You GET! 


Reports on your favorite 
stars... the end records 
special groovy news 
ut you, the member 
.. + Lucky Record pur- 
chases . . . Surprise 
Birthday Gifts . . . Free 
ees (cosmetics, 
eauty aids, etc.) from 
famous manufacturers 
. «. Lucky Date with 
favorite ‘teen stars . . . 
pen pais and fots more! 


releases 


and mailing. 


Record Club! 


COMPARE YOUNG AMERICA RECORD CLUB WITH OTHER “SQUARE” CLUBS! 


YOUNG AMERICA 
RECORD CLUB 


ALL ‘teen stars 


CLUB “‘A”|CLUB 
Some 


5-6 wks 


DOES THE CLUB... 
g your favorite ‘teen stars? 
Obligate you to buy records? 


Bill you for records you didn’t 
order? 


Ship records right_ way? 
Discount your records? 


Offer tapes and singles Eee eee 
Offer all labels? No | _NO | 


Do you get all new records as 
soon as released? 


Offer ‘teen activities? NO 
Offer ‘lucky purchase” records 
bring you free products, etc.?. NO 


SWEEPEROO RULES: 


1. Just fill out coupon (or facsimile) and mail. Names to 3.Drawing for prizes to be made May 31, 1968 


Possibly 


5-6 Wks Same day ordered 
25% — 3313% 
50% — 75% 


Ni YES — fun galore! 


0 
NO YES — So join today! 


Turtles a 

H retha 

fuste52" Airtane —— émptangnahl™ 

even before hits are in stock in your home town! At the Ane Association he seek 

same time you'll also receive regular bulle- Every nes The Yarapirdy 
tins of the hits being played most by the disc Simon metner's son Rolling Stones 
jockeys, on the juke boxes, from the “'Top-of- Tne animayerttunker — Feut”8N'S Hermits 
the-Charts"’. Yes, all the latest and newest lerb Alpert ar 


the break-outs — are yours when 
you want them — at the Club’s low, low 
prices with just a small charge for handling 


so join the gang!. 


It's What's Happening! ... an 
ang! join. Young America A 
fembership dues are only ve Americas Elvis 
$2.00, good for a full year of fun and big moby Grape” Sonny ang 
dollar savings. You'll save as much as $25.00 Lettermencenetation —c2"K Sinatra 
a year alone on the LPs, singles and tapes ree Bennett ‘ancy Sinatra 


you want — the ‘“‘sounds"’ you’re going to buy 
anyway. Not to mention the prize you win in 
the Carnaby Street Sweeperoo! 


DON’T DELAY! FILL out the Sweeperoo Ticket (or facsimile) 
now —and be sure to enclose your membership dues if 
you want to save money on LPs, singles and tapes where 
the action is! 


be drawn at random by independent organization. 4. Sweepstakes void in States where prohibited by law 


2. Everybody wins a prize, No purchase requires 


Young America Record Club 1967 


5.tmployees of Young America Record Club, members of 
their families and their 'y not eligible for prizes. 


f Mail coupon (or facsimile) to: Young Amerjca Record Club, Ot 


EVERYBODY CAN WIN FREE | 
KODACOLOR FILM PRIZE 


Next time you shoot a roll of film, develop 
it with our “Picture Pal" service and get 
another roll of film free! No limit! 


. and turn-on 


SWEEPEROO TICKET &3 


Dept. 14-L-28, 120 East 56th St., New York, N-Y. 10022 


YES—give my name to manufac- 


YES—tell me the prize I’ve won 
turers for free products. 


in the Sweeperoo. 
YES—enroll me as a member of = yEs—: h i 
Young America Record Club, supine me with al elfen 


hi 
1 enclose my $2.00 member- ep 
ship fee in ( ) check ( ) YES—I like the idea of Lucky Rec- 


money order ( ) cash. I ords which win a prize . 

understand | need buy noth- of Free membership in Pen 
ing and no records will be Pals International .. . of the 
sent to me unless ordered. Miss ‘Teen and Mr. ‘Teen 


contests to be staged by 
YES—send free monthly news- a 
letter. Gives me advice, in- Young America Record Club 


side information on ‘teen  YES—I want to participate in all 


stars, recordings, plus fash- the fun and activities of the 
ions, news about members. Club being lined up for ‘teens. 


([) NO—I don’t want to belong. Tell me what prize I've won, 
PRINT NAME ..... 
ADDRESS 


== ol 


